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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



McspHOBi/s BoTOniATaa, Emperor of the Etui. 

Tbb Patriarch of the Greek Cbvrcb. 

Tbe Abbot if St. Conok's. 

. „ C Ctnntt of lit Emmrt 

Isaac CoMNENUs, 1 , „. _ 

_ , . „ , T and mtUlary Com- 

Alexius Coksenvs, hu BrotMer, I , 

V mandert. 

Macbiuvs, a mlilarg Leader under I*aac Comnenut. 

NuMERiAN, atiother. 

Gebmanus, a Cottrtier. 

ManveI', Barber to the Imperial Household. 



EvDociA CoMNXNA, Sitter of the Comnent. 
Anka Comnesa, Coutin of the Comneni. 
Theodora, Daughter of the Emperor. 

Monk*, Acoitfthes, Citiaem, Soldtert, Eunuchs, Eparcks, 
Exorcist, ^. i^c. ^. 

Scene — Constantinople and its Environs. 
TiME—The year of our Lord 1088. 
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ISAAC COMNENUS. 



ACT I. 

SCENE 1. 

laAAc CoMSEsva and MjcRisua. 

COHNBNUS. 
It mil not keep, Macrinus ; in such things 
There ia a rotten ripeness supervenes 
0(1 the first moment of maturity. 

UACBtNUS. 

1 well bdieve, my lord, that more such schemes 
Have fiuled from over-wariness than rashness. 

COHNBNUS. 

Then be our last convendon held to-night; 
And see that all be summon'd. 
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. 6 ISAAC COMNENU8. [act i. 

HACKINtrs. 

I '11 look to it. 

COHNKNUS. 

And I must to the palace. 

HACBINIFS. 

The -wane errand. 

COHNEHVS. 

It is unseasonable, but not dangoous. 
I know Nicephorus well. 
He'd rather that an accident befell me 
In any place than ih&re. 

HACaiNCS. 

I hope, my lord, 
You put not too much trust in Theodora. 

COHNENU8. 

In her ? No — Jiltle enough. I could secure her, 
But haviog not a stomach to the means, 
I ttan would fancy that I do not want her. 
Here comes a lordliog of her train. Good day. 
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SOKNE I.] ISAAC COMNENtTS. T 

Enter Germjnvh. 

GERHANUS. 

My noble lord, the Ctesarissa waits 
With marvellous impatience to behold you : 
She bids me say so. Ah t most noble Count '. 
A fortunate man — the simdune is upon you — 

COM NEN us. 
Ay, SIT, and wonderfully wann it makes me. 
Tell her I 'm coming, sir, with marvellous speed. 

[Exit Gerhahvs. 
Didst thou take heed of yon homunculus ? 

HACBINCK. 

Ay) my lord, I marked him. 

COMNENUS. 

We work i' the dark and know not what we do. 

He that begot him mean^d him for a man, 

And yet thou see''8t the issue. After dusk, 

As soon as may be after dusk, Macrinus, 

We meet again. [Exeant. 
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. ISAAC COMNENUS. [act i, 



77ie Palace ^the Emperws. 

NiCEPHORUS AND THEODORA. 
NICEFHOKUS. 

The Count not yet amred I still more and more 
He showB a purposed tardiness of spirit. 

THEODORA. 

He never used to count the time hj minutes. 

NICEPHORUS. 

The ddings tbat Alexius is recali'd 
Cannot have reached him yet P 

THEODORA. 

Surely they cannot. 

NICEPHORUS. 

Unless by treachery, 

THEODOBA. 

Whom suspect you now ? 

NICEPHORUS. 

Nay, no one— none — ^birt yet it may be so, 
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SCENF. II.] ISAAC COMNENHS. 

And he might thence sunnise some ill intent 
Was harboured here against lum. 

THEODOSA. 

If he should, 
It were more like he came before the time 
Than linger'd. But you bear an evil mind 
Towards him, and 'tis therefore that you see 
In all he does a sign that he mistrusts you. 



There is much cause on both sides for distrust ; 
^Tis thou alone who see'st not where it hes. 

THKODORA. 

I see that for the senseless fear of phantoms, 
You left the safe and sought the dangerous road, 
And you have found it 

KICEPHOBUS. 

Dangers there may be ; 
But such as 1 shall know the end of soon. 
'Tis time this tampering with our enemy 
Should cease. It has endured a long half year 
To pleasure thee, and thou art not cdntent. 
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10 ISAAC COMNENUS. [aot I. 

THBODOBA. 

Say V thou to pleasure me ? Ay, 'twas my pleasure, 
Doubtless, that thy grey head and diadem 
Should not be periled in a needless strife. 

NICEPHORUS. 

The strife will come at last — nor less the peril. 
Thou hast made all advances which beseem thee, 
And he is yet by word or deed unpledged. 

THEODOKA. 

Count Isaac's lightest words mean something more 
Than in court-currency they pass for. Thou 
Nor amy man beside can say how far 
His heart is pledged. 

NICEPHORttS. 

Why thus much may be said ; 
Were it his choice to join his house to mine, 
And take a safe succession for thy dower, 
Knowing the contract might be made at on«e. 
He would leave nothing doubtful. — All the light norda 
Of courtesy on which thou build'st thy hopes 
Do but dissimulate the. other choice .. . '- 
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SCENE II.] ISAAC COMNENUS. 

Whidi he has made — to wit, to try his strength 
With CHITS in war. 

THEODOBA. 

'Tis ye drive on the trial ; • 
He never would have sou^t it, ad yoar fears 
Had let him live in peace ; but evermore 
Ye fear'd and fear'd till dangerous ye made him. 

XICBFHOKDS. 

Have I not shown him every favour due — 
Order'd the triumph for his vicUaws, 
Myself partaking the festivities ? 

THEODORA. 

'Twould scarcdy be acknowledged as it ought, 
Since that 18 accident the taster's deathj 
Who tasted of the cup you profferM him. 

, ' NICEPHOBUS. 

ni aoddents are ever in thy mouth. 

THEODORA. 

And since bis triumph in the frontier war, 
What has been wanting — what but open enmity. 
To bid him be prepared fat self-defence ? 
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ISi ISAAC COMNENUS. ' |.ACT I. 

Have ye not loosed the hydra of the Btat^— 

Have ye not stirr'd the vermin of the church — 

Made compact with the natural enemies - 

Of order and of empire to molest him ? 

And ye would have him move no step to meet you ? 

MICEPHOKItS. 

Too many steps — too many^ and too long, 

Too many strides Count Isaac hath advanced 

That ever he should stay his foot in peace 

Short of the throne. An enemy he'is, 

And as such must he dealt with. Cease not thou, 

Meantime, to show him favour. But beware 

Thou lead'st to no surmise that aught impends . . 

That aught ..... I say bevare 

That thou endanger not thy filial faith. 

It is not fitting that I meet him now : 

Wherefore, thus wam'd, I leave thee. [Exit. 

THEODORA. 

Wam'd, and fear'd. 
Had I been farther trusted with his counsels, 
A hetter^claim to my good faith were his. 
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SCENE II.] ISAAC COMNKNUS. 

Where trust is not, there treachery cannot be. 
Were but the Count as quick to apprehend 
My leaning to his side, as long has been 
My father to suspect my falling off, 
We had ere this been better understood 
Each of the oihCT. 

£tiler COMSBNVS. 
'THEODORA. 

Enough, Count Isaac, rise ; you have forgotten 
The well-deserved exempdon you enjoy 
From all except the first prostration. 

COUNENUS. 

True, 
Great is my privilege in Byzantium ! 
SomeUmes I stand upon two legs at court, 
Where others, as befits them, go on four. 

THEODORA. 

But tell me. Count — we should have met ere this — 
Where hast thou been theh ? 
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14 ISAAC COMNENOS. [act I, 

COHNENUB. 

Sleeping out the noontide. 

THEODOKA. 

Asleep? 

COMNENUS. 

Why, wherefore not ? 

THEODORA. 

Oh > it is no-time for your race to sleep. 
There have heen tumults in the streets to-day 
Might wake the dead. 

COHNENCS. 

"Tis true there was some shouting in the Forum ; 
It is a trick of the citizens : when it rains, 
And com is mildew'd, straight we have a swarm 
Of curious knaves will find the reason why, 
And having found, they noise it in the streets, 
Which makes this outcry : phigue upon all east winds ! 

THEODORA. 

Whatsoever makes it, 

It might have kept thee wakeful, for thy name 

Was as the burthen. 
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SCENE II.] ISAAC COMNENUS. 

COMKENUS. 

A most ponderous one. 
I am the cause to^lay ; to-monow's eve 
It may be you, or, if it so chance, your father. 



1 could reveal to you a hidden source 
Of these dissensions : but 1 know not yet 
At what you prize my confidence. 

COMNESUB. 

There are two values in a trust reposed : 
The first, the knowledge from the trust derived ; 
The seccmd, the good-will of those who give it. 
For so much as 'tis given in free good-will 
I value it. 

THEODORA. 

Supposing it BO given, 
What then to recompense this free good-will 
Would you adventure ? 



Oh the infinite pain 
Of hearing an interminable secret — 
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16 ISAAC COMNENUS. [act i. 

But not upon the instant unprepared, 
For I must fast a month, and pray to God. 
Meantime I take my leave, unless perchance 
There ^s aught your hi^^ess would command me in ? 

THEODOBA. 

You came at leisure — why this haste to go ? 

Is the escaping from my confidence 

A matter so immediate? — Thankless man ! 

COHKEKDS. 

There you misjudge me: for the warning given 

You have my thanks ; for what remains behind, 

I can surmise its import to this length. 

That 'tis intelligence more dangerous 

For you to ^ve than me thus wam'd to want 

I atn content : that I am also thankful 

Time nto^ prove, or may not: 'tis true the same. 

So fare you well. 

TUEOnOEA. ' 

Is it for my sake that you ask no further ? 
Woukl I could make you know me; then would you 
know 
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SCENE II.] ISAAC COSINKNUS. 

I am not lightly to be turned aside 
By dangers from a cause my heart espoused. 
You' shall partake my counsels, and I yours. 
And we will share the issue. 

COMNENUS. 

That can we never. 
Nature ha.s set apart our destinies, 
And each must follow out the course assigned ; 
I mindful of this token of good-will. 
Nor you regardless of your household ties. 

THEODORA. 

What is this talk of nature ? Hear my creed. 
The strcHigest ties have Nature's strongest sanction, 
And if the ties of blood be not the strongest. 
Nature dotTi abrogate and make them void. 



Where these are not the strongest all are firail. 

THEOnOKA. 

Most moral Sophist i 

Say there were sin, the burdeu of my sins 
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18 ISAAC COMNENUS. [aCT I. 

Is on my conscience ; none of it on yours. 
Tlien whom concerns it ? 

COHNBNUS. 

Happy a the man, 
Who, unpiirtaking of the evil thin^ 
Heapa the full harvest of another's ans. 
But then what stuth the Casuist?— — 

TKEODOKA. 

What he saith 
This is no time to tell. What can it pro6t you 
Thus to make answer in didactic vein 
To overtures like mine. Tis fit you know 
They touch, on life and death. This (learn from me) 
Is not the dme to speculate and pond», 
But with a resolute mind to choose your part. 

COHNENUS. 

Thanks for the words of wisdom ! pasnng sage 
And profitable counsel had this been. 
Were it not that — one melancholy night, 
So long ago that I hut then reposed 
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SCENE n.] ISAAC COMNENUS. 19 

Fron my triumphul honors — on this night — 
Lying awake throu^ indigeBtiaQ caught 
At the Imperial board — my part was chosen. 

TH£ODOKA. 

Then act thy part— a rash and obstinate part, 
And like to prove a tragical — act thy part ; 
Thy Ufe is in my hands ; a few wwds less 
And it had there been safe — but do thy will — 
Rush headlong to thy ruin— I diould have known 
That never was there a Comnenus yet 
Who would take part with any but his kin, 
Or counsel save of his own proud heart. 

COMKENUS. 

If it be true mine ancestry and kin 

Have all ao stubbornly maintained this course. 

It were preBumption in my humble self 

To wander from their ways. But rest assured 

If Nature made us not for facile friends 

We are not eaaly made enemies, 

Nor eager in ill-will. So God be with you. 

[Exit 
c2 



..Google 



so ISAAC COMNENUSv [aCT I. 

THBOIMIBA. 

TImib does he calmly crush the cherish'd hopes 
For which I sacrificed all else. Henceforth 
He^ have an enemy more daogerouB 
Than all that now surround him. Who are you ? 

Enter a Domestic. 

DOHESTiC. 

His aacred Majesty commanded me 

To ask if yet your Highness was at leisure, 

And could attend him P 

THKODOBA. 

Tell him that I ccme. 

[ Exit Domttic. 
These meaiial slavea are sent to pry about 
And watch my motions. Ay ; the time la past 
For putting trust in me. 

[Ent. 
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SCENE III.] ISAAC COHNENOS. 



SCENE III. 

Streets of CorutantinopU. 

A crowd of Monks, Acok/thest and CMxem of the blue 

faction. 

FIKST CITIZEN. 

Patience, fellow-citizens, I say patience. Let us all be 
patient. Let us all be patient. 

FIRST HONX. 

I say he is an Iconoclast. 

8EC03JD CITISBN. 

Iconoclast ! I knov not vhat is Iconoclast ! but this I 
know, there's no man ever wore a green scarf but de- 
serred hanging in it. 

FISBT MONK. 

I tell thee he is an Iconoclast if ever one of his house 
was. IKdn't he l^eak the head of the holy St Basil 
(whose name be glwified !) with the hutt end of his lance ? 
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I8AAC COMNENUS. [act 1. 



I HONK. 

I Bay Anathema, I say Anathema, I say Analhema, 
body and soul, Ufe and limb, here and hereafter 

HONKS AMD AC0LYTHE3. 

Anathema esto. Anathema. 

FIRST CITIZEN. 

FaUence, excdlent friends and fellow-dlizens ! I say 
let us debate this matter as wise men with patience and 
dlmce. 

SECOND HONK. 

I say body and soul, life and limb, hear and hereafter 
be he cursed. 

THIUD CITIZEN. 

Then to hell with him at once. 

SECOND CITIZEN. 

Most assuredly, holy father, he shall go to hell 

FIRST C IT I SEN. 

Patience, sweet friends ; silence, gentle countrymen ; 
patience and ulence, I say. I am about to explain this 
matter to you. 
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SCENE III.] ISAAC C0MNEND8. - 3S 

SECOND CITIZEN. 

Why all this clamour? Silence, and hear the worthy 
Hypatius. 

THIRD CITIZEN. 

Silence ! Why roar and growl ye thus like the bears 
in the Hij^mdroine ? 

FIEST CITIZEN. 

Hem ' — We are all agreed in one thing, Uiat Count 
ComnenuB is to be tnsde an end of. 

SECONP CITIZEN. 

All, all. 

TUIUD CITIZEN. 

, Agreed, agreed. 

FIRST CITIZEN. 

Then having come to the conclu»on, which is with Us 
as it were the ground and beginning of the argument, it 
behoves us to look to the reasons, which are, as I may 
say, the nays and means of ooming to the conclufflon. 
For if you fall to without knowing the reasona, you'll be 
held for DO better than brute beasts ; since all your wise 
men, look ye, when they ai-e resolved upon a thing, have 
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€4 iSj^ac comnenus. [act I. 

ever sought out the reasons before they began. Now 
you all know that last year's harvest in Cappadooa was 
scarce worth the ingathering, and that com here in Con- 
stantinople cannot be had for money. And who is the 
£ause of this, think ye ? 

ALL. 

Comnenus, Comnenus. 

FIRST CITIZEN. 

And that the Huns and Bulgarians, and other such 
long-haired savages, carried £re and sword, and bows 
and arrows, and long spear and short spear through the 
heart, and as I may say to the very neck and heels of 
the Chersonese, and looked a very terriUe look at us 
over the long walL — And who brought all this about, 
tlunk ye? 

ALL. 

' Comnenus, Comnenus. 

FIEST CITIZEN. 

But how did Comnenus bring it about, answer me 
that? — You 're dumb, — ye know not. Now hear me. 
You all know that some years by-gtme this Comnenus 
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SCENE III.] ISAAC COMNENUS. 25 

was out in the Persian war, fighting in as ChristiaD-like 
a manner as I myself or any of you. Now mark ; — after 
he was taken prisoner, there comes to him in his tent 
one evening an old man, wrapped in a flowing vest, and 
holding, look ye, a cup in one hand and a mighty volume 
Jn the other. He was as wicked a ma^n as you shall 
see in all Persia ; and he said to him, look ye, he said, 

by these bones and relics I have forgot what 

he said. But ever since, this Comnenus has been one of 
your bloody schismatics and heretical murdering villains. 

ALU 

We know it. We know it. 

FIRST CITIZEN. 

Ay, and you know too the holy image of the blessed 
St. Basil, in the niche over the monks of St. Conon's gate. 
Now this Comnenus, no farther back than one night 
I know not when, riding past like a madman with two or 
three more such heathen pagan knights from over-sea, 
puts me his lance in the rest with the butt end to the on- 
set, and drives it two inches and a half into St. Basil's 
eye. 
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SKCOMD HONK. 

Anathema eeta I * 

ALL. 

Anathema! 

FIBST CITUEN. 

Softly ! you all know that St. Basil is the Patron Saint 
of this dty; now the'case stands here; — will he ever 
have an eye to this city again P 

ALL. 

Never, never. 

FIRST C ITT ZEN. 

Never while Comnenus is in it. 

CITIZENS. 

We II drag him out of it, we^ burn him alive. 
FIRST CITIZEN. 

But they *11 tell you, they of the gre^ faction, that 
he's a vexy Socrates, a second Csesar, and holds your 
dubs are no betta: than oaten straws, and will not fn^ten 
the flies from lighting on your noses. But mark you 
this — Did Ctesar ever consort with wicked magians? 
Did Caesar ever hit St. Basil in the eye ? 
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8CENB in.] ISAAC COMNENUS. fi? 

CITIZENS. 

No, no. 

FIRST CITIZEN. 

And though I think he be ndther a saint nor a martyr, 
yet 1 11 be bound tor him he was no blood-thirsty heretic. 
Why then if Ctesar was no heretic, then a heretic can' be 
no Cseaar, And look ye, what f say is this, — shall all 
CoDstanUnople be starved to death because of one 
man? 

ALL. 

Never, never. Bum his house. Cut his throat. 

FIRST CITIZEN. 

Then look.ye, what I sayis this, — if he be not already 
fled forth the dty gates 

CITIZENS, 

Stop him, seize him, secure the gates. 

SECOND MONK. 

Smite him hip and thigh, hew him in pieces before the 
Loid. 
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as ISAAC COMNRNUB. [ACT 1- 

Ent€r an Etmuck of the Palace. 

EUNCCH. 

Why do ye flourish your staves i* tiie air, good Jriends f 
W»»thy iather, why dost thou ventilate thy garment i' 
the east wind ? Whom seek ye P 

ALL. 

Comnenus, Comnenus. 

EUNCCH. 

Then your search is not like to be long, for I came be- 
fore him but half the street's length. 

FIBST CITIZEN. 

Count Comnenus, said''st thou ? How attended ? 

ECNCCH. 

There is a young officer from the eastern army with 
him. 

SECOND CITIZEN. 

Arm'd, arm'd, said'st thou ? 

EDMnCH. 

Ay, short sword, and shirt of maiL 
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FIRST CITIZEN. 

Fall on him, down with them both. I'll run and make 
sure of the east gate, 1^ he make hif escape, 

tECOND CITIEEN. 

And X the north. 

THIKB CITIZEN. 

And I the south. 

[Exeunt ail but fourth and fifth citizens. 

FODKTB citizen. 

Lo you ! how they run ! to my thinking, they are no 
better than arrant-cowaids. 

FIFTH citizen. 

Assuredly they have the gift of running. But if we 
stay here al<Hie, weVe dead men. 

70USTR CITIZEN. 

Certain^, dead men.' 

FIFTH CITIZEN. 

Come along; they say this Comnenus is sworn 

fiiend and minister to the deviL I tell thee Satan look 

his Uble-ooth to back lum <^t in aught he put his 
hand to. 
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80 ISAAC COMNENUS. [aOT r. 

TOUKTU UTIZEK- 

I would go, but that it ]oaka so villanoiu dastardly. 

riFTH CITIZEN. 

Do as thou wilt. Fare thee well ! 

[BxU. 

Enter Comsenus and an Officer iff the Eattem Army. 

COMNZNUS. 

One whom my brother 

. . . . .What dost stand V the way for, friend ? 

FOUKTH CITIZEN.' 

Nothing, worthy sir — good day, noble Count. 



[Exit. 



COMXENUS. 

One whom my brother holds in trust, to me 
Is as a brother welcome. I had writ 
The Count Alexius to reurge his cfuning. 
But he outstrips my expectation. Speed, 
'Tis true, is needAil. You, yourself, may see 
The itete in which I stand- No day goes by 
But fills the streets with tumult £!ven now, 
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Methouglit I saw s flying rack o'> the Btorm 
Scud by to leeward. Say, what think you, m J 

OFFICIB. 

My lord, for those that I have mea, they seem 
The very squiH o'' the city alid dregs •' the church. 

COMHENUB. 

Why so they are — yet these things come by cause. 
You are a s(ddier, sir, ay, and a young one. 
You would instruct me (for I ever found ^ 

Young soldiers apt to aid me with advice). 
You would infoim me that these are but shadows. 
And scHUe score lances would set all to rest. 
Sir, if these slight imposthumes whidi you see 
Were the disease, not, as they are, the symptoms, 
Think you I 'd send so iar to have them lanced ? 
This multitude, this monster idiot-bom. 
Moves you not one of its Briareon hands 
By its own brainless head ; but let some chief, 
Tliougl! he be ne'^- so base, but whoop them on. 
And they shall follow till the noblest fall. 
Your master must be nearer ere I quit. 
You left him at Ancyra ? 
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OFFICEK. 

There, my lord, 
He waits your further tidings, or will move 
With his small force mc»e gently on t(i meat you. 

COSf MENUS. 

'Twere good he came no further or came fast. 

I wrote with some caution, sir, I^II speak with less ; 

Well knowing whom my brother trusts trustworthy. 

Tell him that in my miud the time of choice 

Hath slidden from our grasp ; tell him that now 

Our only armour is the crown and purple. 

Hwe stands the throne, and there the bkwk — I say 

To one of these must the Comnoii come : 

So doth sucfiicion drive .on that it fears. 

And fmpenvs leave no refuge save in empire. 

This thou shall tell my brother is my mind. 

Say further thus. 

If having duly weigh'd the double venture, 

He hold fmbearance for the lights risk, 

Let him lead back his forces, (for myself 

I 'd put the issue on a throw o' the dice 

As lief as on aught else) : but so he view 
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SOENE III.] ISAA.C COMNENVS. 

These matters as I vieir them, let him cm 
With all the speed lus lightest horse can make 
To the PropcHitis on the hither shore. 
And, barring accide^its, I ^11 meet him there ; 
And you, dr, too, I hope. 



Thanks, thanks, my bird : I '11 use my utmost i^>eed. 

COMNENUS. . 

Do so when clear o' the suburbs : until then 

Go leisurely in ken o' the popular eye. 

I *ve noted when I send young gallants forth 

In things of trust and moment, straight they ^11 lash 

Their snorting horses to a furious gallop 

To make a noise i' the streets. Take heed of this. 

Use all despatch, not as to boast great things 

Are staked upon thy speed, but so to join 

Despatch with privacy jib the stake's on both. 

Deem that diis trust b for the em|Hre's weal, 

,4ad not to do thee credit. Fare thee well. 

lExit Offices. 
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34 ISAAC JCOMNENUS. [act I. 

He 's a young aivoy in a cause like this. 
Alexius has the ^A to nuke men zealous 
Who serve him, and ne'er thinks what more is needful. 
[Edi. 



SCENE IV. 
Jn Apartment in a Cotment near St. Conon^s Shrine. 

EvDociA and Anna Cohkeka, 

SITDOCIA. 

I never knew but all of us were fearless. 
In tears I I '11 not believe you a Comnena. 

ANNA. 

Oh ! were I not I should not now be we^nng ; 
Heaven knows it is not for myself. 

BtTDOCIA. 

Why there! 
'Diat were the least unreasonable cause. 
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Is it my brother that you weep for ? He 

Is nothing new to dangers nor to life. 

His thirty years oo turn have nigh told double. 

Being double loaden with the unlightsome stuff 

That life is made of I have often thought 

How nature cheats thb world in keeping count : 

There's some men pass for old men who ae'ex lived ; 

These monks, for instance i they count time, not spend it; 

Th^ reckon moments by the tick of beads, 

And ring the hours with psalmody : mere clocks ; 

If one of these had gone a century, 

I 'd never say he 'd lived. My brother's age 

Has spanned the matter of too many lives ; 

He 's full of years, though young : ne'er weep tot him. 

ANNA. 

He looks not tired of life. 

EUDOCIA. 

Not when with thee. 
There is a sort of youth comes back on men 
By sight of childhood. It is so with him ; 
At least by sight of thee. 
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ANKA. 

But others, too, 
Call him a cheerful man. 



They know him not 
You knew him not in earlier youth ; and I 
Can scarce believe that it was he I knew. 
The felse Tivaaty of fever'd blood, 
Under the press and spur of times like these, 
Deceives not roe ; nor yet the power he hath 
Of holding off the burthen of his mind 
Till the time come that leaves faim to himself. 
Disquieting thought hath wasted him within, 
Weqj for Alexius, if weep you must ; 
His seems a life worth saving ; he is now 
Much what some ten years past his brother was, 
Yet may be what he is. Let Fate alone ; 
There *s many a man is best cut off betimes. 
Date not their destinies. 

ANNA. 

You love them not, 
Thougfa you ^re their sister, as their cousin Joves ib&m. 
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I would not have then) walk in the dusk like tbievea. 
Nor crouch like chidden slaves, nor dig them holes 
And bidelike Troglodytes. I 'd have them live 
Even as their sires of old, hnk'd each with each, 
Careless of kingdoms so they might live free ; 
If not, I 'd have them kings. 

ANNA. 

Alas ! and I 
Would count it no mischance that sent us hack 
To our Propontic Island, where we all 
Were bom and bred in peace, who now are strewn 
I^e a wreck'd convoy on a savage coast, 

EUDOCIA. 

Hush t Prophetess of woe. The ships sail w^ 
Though they belJeep i' the water. 

Enter Comnenus. 

EUDOCIA. 

Here are w^ 
Obedient to your summons ; both in doubt. 
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And one in dread, of what may be the cause. 
Why have you sort ub hither? 

COHNENU8. 

You well know, 
Eudocia, that it nev^ was my wont 
To qualify ill-tidings For your ear. 
The city is no longer safe for you : 
Therefore I sent you hither. 

ANNA. 

And yourself? 

COM N ENDS. 

My safety will be cared for in due course. 

ANHA. 

And stay you with us, then f 

BDIKICIA. 

No ! by my faith ; 
That questitRi / can answer. We seek h«%, 
If I misjudge not, the good naghbourhood 
Of Mother Church's Sanctuary. 

ANNA. 

And he? 



.y Google 



SCENE IV.] ISAAC COMNENU8. 

BUDOUA. 
Think you the Sanctuary 'i a place for him ? 

coMNENirs. 
I have a safer refuge. Mother Church 
Hath no such holy prednct that my blood 
Would not redeem all sin and sacrilege 
Of daughter therewithin. But there 'b a spot 
Within the circle my good sword describes. 
Which t^ God's grace is sanctified for me. 

EUDOCIA. 

Yet do not be so rash to walk the streets 
Without a guard. 

ANNA. 

Are not the riots quell'd i* 

COMNENDS. 

They are not : th^ increase and will increase 
Until the aaise be quelTd. 

ANNA. 

What is the cause ? 

C0HNENU8. 

There are, if truth were known, scune three or four ; 
But one is named. 
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And what may be ita name ? 

COMNEKVB. 

They call it by my name, Comnenus, 

EUDOCIA. 

Then tfaey miacatl it. 

COHKEMITB. 

No, not altc^ther. 
When things of evil aspect are to do, 
The firat cause is not named ; but commonly 
Some slight, remote, cooperative cause, 
Wbereto^he people knit them soul and body, 
Unknowing that which stirs them up to act, 
Whidi is the mover's cause and not the multitude's. 
The mover finds them reasons, they him hands. 

EUDOCTA. 

Whence hath be then these reaawis P 

COMNENUS. 

Oh ! they grow wild. 
He is an arrant bungler.in his work, 
Whate'er it be, who is not stored frith reasons. 
Reastms ! then 's nought in life so plentiful ! 
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They are the most besetting uures of men 
Who ought to act by instinct, cUd they but know 
How ha their naturej when not tampered #ith, 
Their prostituted reason would transcend. 

EUDOCIA. 

But how are you the cause P 

COHNENDS. 

The multitude 
Were ready to accept of any cause. 
There 's much sedition in yoiK gastric juice 
Gnawing the empty coats of poor meQ'a stomachs. 

EUDOCIA. 

This tells me nothing : prithee to the point. 

COHNENUS. 

What would you have ? 

EUDOCIA. 

-» 1 'd have thee signify 
What is our hope, what ought to be our tan. 

What 's to be feaFd, what td be dmie 

COMHBHVS. 

Ay — true ; 
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I never knew a woman placed in petil 

But must be doing something — dead despair, 

Or fever'd action : — Muse, £udoi3a» 

Muse, meditate, and m<H:alize like me. 

That which I crave of thee is quietness. 

7%ou would*st intrust me with thy safety, Anna P 

ANNA. 

Truly t would not trust thee with thine own, 
So I could find thee a more careful guard. 
But as for mine I 'd trust it with a foe. 

COMNEMVS. 
Where would you find one ? 

ANNA. 

Oh ! it were easy ; 
Foes are as plentiful as lukewarm friends. 

BUDOCIA. 

There was a sting in that reply, methinks. 

COHNENUS. 

My cousin, may you ne'er nave cause to prove 

The farvour of your friends. — Hark ! there 's the bell i 

Is it for vespers ? 
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ANNA. 

It is eveD-S(»ig Ume. 

COMNENTS. 

And you attend it ? — tell the Abbess, then, 
That I detain my aster — has she leave P 

EUDOCIA. 

Ay, say so, cousin. 

[Ewit Anna. 

COHMEMOS. 

My time is short ; but scnnetbing must be tdd, 
Which hvere as well she heard not Why it is, 
t know not, (for the thing must come to her 
As to all dse in time), but I would not 
IMsclose to her — no, not a thousandth part — 
The knowledge of the world which I have eam'd. 

EUDOCIA. 

And what has happened now f 

COUNKNDS. 

A summons came 
From Theodora : I attended her, 
And found her ready to betray her father. 
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aUDOCIA. 

She ia mOTe pasauMiate than politic, 

Yet lacks not cunning : she has then despaired 

Of winning you 1^ fairer me^os? 

COMMENDS. 

And these 
Have faif d her likewise : I refused her suit. 

EUDOCIA. 

But not her tidings ? 

COHNENUS. 

I refused them toa 
It went against my nature to accept them. 
1 am prepared for whatsoe'er befalls, 
Or shall be on the mom. Provision ''a made 
Where it may be adventured here within. 
TcMnorrow lught, so that his purpose bold, 
Alexius may be look'd for. You, from hence. 
Can reach the shrine upon an instant's warning ; 
There wiut in safety the result : if ill. 
To thee, Eudocia, I need not say 
How ruin should be met 
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sniwciA. 

If it be well. 
Then do instructor will mj brother need 
How he should wear the diadem. 

COHNENUS. 

Etwugh. 
Tliat *8 as it may £all out. My brows, in sooth, 
Would rather bare them to the breath of heaven 
Than be so gold-endrcled : yet you say well, 
I shall need no iiutructor. It grows late. 
I think I have said all.' Farewejl, Eudocia. 
It may be long ere we shall meet again, 
Yet is it not for us to make long partings. 

EUDOOIA. 

Yet one word more : — 

I heard strange stories of a feast last night. 

To which you bade your friends : it is not true ? ^ 

COMNEims. 

It makes for me that it should pass for true. 
'Twas a Damochan feast, and we sat down 
In flowing robes with corslets underneath ; 
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And I may say I ne'er saw graver guests 
Met to carouse, save at the royal board. 
Where m^Dory evocates imperial deeds, 
Such as betray'd Britannicus of old. 
Another such has waited me too long. 
Be strong of heart — be like thyself. — Farewell. 



EUDOCIA. 

And I could say to thee " Be strong of heart," 
But that were ^eedless, and " Be like thyself" 
Were an injunction I would qualify. 



[Exit, 



[Exit. 
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ACT II.J ISAAC COMNENU8. 

ACT II. 

SCENE I. 
The Palace ^the Ceetars. 

NlCEPSORUS. 
MICBPHORUS. 

Priests are even all but kings, and would be kings, 

But that the diadem disdains bald crowns. 

Tbat snake engendei^ amid Byrne's green ruins, 

The inheritor of Satan's pomp and pride, 

At whose fierce hiss the royal Henry shook 

An emperw excommunicate, and bow'd 

His haughty spirit, after three days' fast. 

To walk barefooted to Cuiusio's gates 

Most abject in submisaitm — that proud priest 

Is imitated here: but I can spilm 

Thdr interdicts, and call my crown my own, 

Seeing their schism doth conmiinute thair power. 

Have I no servants ? — what ! no shtves F — not one ? 

Ibl Corius! Lazorl 
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Enter Attendant. 



Comes not our reverend lord the patriareh yet ? 

ATTEND AST. 

Not yet, my liege. 

NICEPHORU8. 

Ha I what hast got beneath thine upper vest r' 
Here, here ; 'tis steel ! 

ATTENDANT. 

The star you bade me wear. 

MTCEPHORUS. 

Ay, true — ^the star — thou hast deserved it well. 
The patriarch, as I think, is past his hour ; 
The moon should rise at eight, and we should see her, 
But that the horizon 's cloudy ; — ^yon *s her light. 
Go look at the Persian water-clock, 't will tell 

Within a trifle ^What ! thou hast been forth — 

There's dust upon thy sandals !' where hast been P 

ATTENDANT. 

You sent me for my lord the patriardi, sire. 
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Ay, true, 'twas thou ; I send because I trust thee. 
What 's doing in the streets ? 

ATTENDANT. 

Sire, here and there 
The people gather, and shout out the name 
Of Count Comnenus, and reproach his house 
For all the ills they suffer. 

NICBPHORUS. 

Why 90 let them. 
What, saw^st thou nought of the other faction, ha ? 

ATTENDANT. 

My liege, there 's none can see them ; they 're so few 
And cowardly they dare not venture forth. 

NICBPHORtrS. 

Well : let me know the hour. 

[Eivit Attendant. 
There never was a kingdom but comprised 
Some thousands of bold men who hate the king. 
And in some kingdoms there are none who love him. 
And of these thousands one hfe sacrificed 
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In killing of this king would quench the hate, 
The manifold hate, which bums these boaoius dry. 
Now, it is strange, that men hang, bum, and drown 
Fot love, religion, pride, I know not what, — 
Cast away life for very wantonness, — 
Yet of these thousands you shall not find one 
Will dare an instant death, and slay the Ung. 
And through the lack of this one instrument. 
Innocuous malice hes a coiled-up snake 
Through life till toothless age. Now, I am one, 
Not hated like some kings — my only haters 
Are the suppressed, who woujd have ris^n too high ; 
And they are What 's the matter ? 

Enter Attendant. 

ATTENDANT. 

Please my liege, 
The patriarch has arrived. 

NICEPBOftCS. 

At last. Admit hiro. 
—And they are yet more hated than they hate, 
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Careless witbat, incautious, eating, drinking. 
Sporting, and sleeping, like a Goth or Frank 
After 8 victory. Then wherefore fear them ? 
The church is willing too to hear my burden. 
For kings should never seem to be men's foes. 
There b^g always some to take that part 
Whose malice, seeming thwarted, spurs them on 
To gather all the scandal of its ends. 
Thus with this headstrong priest, in extreme age 
Piercer and finer 

Enter Patriarch. 

Most reverend lord. 
We give you hearty welcome. 

PATRIARCH. 

May the host 
Of heaven in all good thoughts preserve the king ! 

NICEPEOnUS. 

I sent for thee through pressure of some ills 
That weigh but heavily on ourself and state. 
How is't, my lord, that in our sovereign seat 

BiE 
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We cannot rest in peace for slaves and monks 
Careering thnmgh the streets from morn to night ? _ 

PATEtARCH. 

How is it, say you, sire? 'Why thus it is. 
Yea, thus it is. The soverragn arm is weak, 
The sovereign heart is palsied, and the church, 
Reft of her strength thereby, is trampled down. 
How is it? look abroad— Time, crippled sore, 
Hatb loet bis footing, and shd back three ages. 
I tell thee, the spirit of Isaurian Leo, 
Accursed Heresiarcb t is forth and fighting. 

NICEFHORDS. 

My lord, I know the church doth ever cry 
That heresies are growing, yet she thrives 
From age to age, till crowns but bang on crosiers. 

PATRIARCH. 

Yea, doth she thrive ? and from her very Walls 

The images of her most glorious saints 

Down shivered into shards, her earthly ministers 

By, every uncommunicating slave 

Lau^'d unto scorn ! yea, thriving call you this? 
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Then, by the bones of eveiy martyr'd saint. 
The empire and the church shall thrive alike. 

MICEPHORUS. 

Be temperate, priest. 

PATKIAKCH. 

I tdl thee, monarch, when the crosier bends, 
The sc^tre breaks ; and I will tell thee more, 
'Twere better for thy temples to have worn 
The iron crown in Lombardy, than here 
Thy golden diadem and tamish'd thus. 

NICEFHOBUS. 

What would'st thou have ? I sent for thee to aid. 
Not to upbraid me. Seek I not an end 
To all these evils, or did / begin them f 
None can more heartily desire th^r cure, 

PATRIABCH. 

The church shall aid with her matenud arm. 
Propping her aged servant at his task. 
I am gone in years, my liege, am very old, 
Cordess and saplese, weak, and needs must crave 
Support of secular force, else had this sore 
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Not grown upon us thus. It is not well . 

When that the Church and State divide their power, , 

And carp upon the difference. In my youth 

I can remember, old as I may be, 

I sojourn'd at the Convent of St. Anne 

In the Hercynian Forest ; and one night 

There was a storm abroad, and I did walk 

Abroad along with it, when in the wood 

I saw an aged oak, which groan'd and creak*d 

And flung its arms aloft, whereof the nearest 

Ground each into the other till both Mi, 

Sawn thoro'' sheer ; and this liken'd I 

To Nebuchadnezzar's tree of Mcmarchy , 

But I am wandering; 'tis mine age's weakness. 

NICBPHOnUS. 

The question is how surest to proceed : 
It is the Church Comneous has offended. 

PATRIARCH. 

I will abet your Majesty in all, 

So it be sudden. Whatsoe'er is fear'd 

In states is dangerouii. The man is bold. 
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His friends are many ; and it were not safe 
To warn him retribution is at hand. 

NICEPHORUS. 

That is my fear : for he is not like all. 
There is a desperate carelessness of life 
In hinv which oft secures it when most memu%d. 

PATBIAKCH. 
His friends are not as he is. Him removed, 
They straight are nothing. 

NICEPHORUS. 

How canst thou divide them ? 

PATRIARCH. 

My liege, 'twere easy, as I said, if sudden. 
But let a rumour of our-aim go forth, 
And him made desperate at the head of friends 
Whom he knows well the art, when at their head. 
To keep as firm as rocks, whom else eftch wind 
Would shake adrift like wares — this suffered, sire, 
I answer not for what might then betide. 

MICEFHOROS. 

What would''st thou counsel as the safest meanirr' 
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PATKlAltCH. 
Commit him to the power of Mother Church, 
Call we a Synod, cite we the Count forthwith 
To answer for his sacrilege. 

NICEFMOBtlS. 

What! now? 



Now, DOW, I say, the time is fitting ; thus. 
Surprise shall bar resistance or esc^ie. 
The measure of his wickedness fill'd full, 
We take- him in the surfeit of his uns. 

NICEPHORUi. 

'TIS sudden, but I think it may be safest. 
I will adopt thy counsel. 

PATRIARCH. 

May God speed it ! 
Despatch a guard to s^ze him : I meanwhile 
Will summon here the Synod. 

MlOEPHOKirs. 

And the award P 
What dost thou purpose 't 
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PATRIARCH. 

That is for the Church 
Assembled to adjudge : the sinner thou 
Deliverest to her hands ; the rest is hers : 
And she will purge her Sanctuary, be sure. 

KICEPHOBOS. 

Yet bear in mind that nothing has been proved 
Of treasonable kind ; and, lacking proof, 
I burthen not my conscience with his blood, 
Nor that of any of his faction. 

PATRIARCH. 

Sire, 
Know you not there are maladies in men 
Which in thar rise were easy to be cured 
Were they but known ; wh^%of when clear become 
The diagnostics, difficult is the cure. 
Rebellion must be dealt with in its gitwtfa ; 
If after, bloodless remedies are weak. 
This is an issue that concerns the Church, 
Which duly will adjudicate the cause. 
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N1CEPH0RU8. 

Order it so. My crown these last few years 
Hath presaM some furrows in my brow' which else 
Time had been tardier with. It lightens me 
To have a friend like thee, in whom I trust. 

PATKIABCH. 

God have your Majesty in his safe keeping ( 
An hour will bring us hither. 

NICEPHOaUS. 

In an hour 
The culprit shall attend you- God be wiUi thee ! 

[^ExaiJtt severally. 
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ISAAC COMNENUS. 



SCENE II. 



The Paiace of the Coiimeni. The hoard spread as for a 
feast, MACitifiVS,NvMERZAS, and others. Leaders 
and soldiers of the faction dressed as revellers, musi- 
cians, attendartts, i[c. Arms appear occasionally un- 
derneath the dresses. 

« 
Enter Comnbnvs. 



What ! friends, the board is spread ; and ye abide 
The coming of the host P Much ^eved is he 
His noble guests should wait. But how is this P 
Methinks I see a circle <tf grave looks. 

HACRINUS. 

My lord, we have not all the art, like you, 

To cast aside perplexities and cares : 

But though our looks be grave, our hearts arc stanch. 

eOUNENUS. 

Well then we '11 all be grave. Be seated, friends : 
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But pledge me first in this; 'tis Samian wine, 
AoB of the innermost ; it quickens counsel,' 
And makes it bolder, which with us is better. 
Your toast, sir. You are practised much in toasts. 

NUHERIAN. 

I am, sir, and in things of more concern. 
" The double dyeing of the Hoyal purple." 



No, no, sir, no : - we 're drinking wine, not blood. 
Success to tu .' say nothing of the rest. 

[They drink. 
My lord Macrinus— to the head of the board ; 
I shall be but a listener. 

MACXlNtrs. 

Sir, I thank you ; 
But there are woilhier of that place than I. 

COMNENUS. 

None, tune, Macrinus, that I know of, none; 
Ajid if there be they ''II pardon me the choice. 
Sit close about the board and speak not loud. 

ITheysii. 
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When we brake off last night, sirs, I remember 
We had som'e difference as to modes and times. 
You said, sir, as I think 

FIRST LEADER- 

My lord, my thought 
Was humbly this ; that could we seize some post 
Within the walls, 'twould profit more our cause ; 
Since flight doth alway with the vulgar sort 
Give token of defeat or loss, and thence 
Their spirits swell with triumph. 

SECOND LEADER. 

But, my lord, 
tn my mind it were good they do thus swell. 
For as despair doth oft avert men's ruin. 
So causeless exultation brings it on ; . 
. The one emboldening reason, the other folly. 

THIRD IiEADER. 

Besides, supposing we could win this post, 
'T would make the times of action cross ; for look, 
Wait we your brother's coming, we're too Ute, 
The news ia theirs as socxi a& ours,— not wait, 
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And should he be delay'd, we 're premature ; 
For you '11 observe, my lord, 



Enough, enough ; 
I see your objection, wr, and hold it good. 

FIB3T LEASEB. 

Yet, sir, there are some reasons we o'erlook 

COMNENUS. 

There are, air, many ; which I overpass, 

Not wholly overloo]^ ; for should I stop 

To weigh you each particular grain of reason 

The mind has gathered and glanced o'er, good sir, 

'T would hold you here till morning. Not to add, 

That so we multiply the chance of error. 

We 'II hold this matter, with your leave, adjusted. 

SECOND LEADER. 

My lord, you would not pass Nuinerian''s toast, 
Yet would I deem it over-lenity. 
To spare another's blood and stake our own. 
One death or ere the strife began, my lord, 
Might save some thousands. 
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COHI4ENU8. 

But not salve the sin. 
My ftiencb, God knows too lenient am I not, 
And it is less repugnant to my nature 
To be the cause whereby a thousand bleed. 
Than kill designedly but one to save them. 
Which there is reason for howe'er we gloze. 
This once for all, him hold I a false friend, 
(Which signifies I hold him worse than foe) 
Who strikes at any Ufe save in fair fiebt. 

Enter Attendant. 

ATTENDANT. 

My lord, there's one waiting at the gate to see you. 

COHNEKnS. 

One — what one, who? 

ATTENDANT. 

I know not, sir ; he has a cloak all round him. 
Like a Varangian from over seas. 

COU NEMOS. 

My friends, await me there within awhile. 
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HACRlNirs. 

You 're armed ? 

COHNEMUS. 

From head to fool. 

IThey withdraie. 

Enter Theodora. 

COHVBMUB. 

When I shall knov my guest to be a friend, 
111 ^ve him welcome. 

THEODORA. 

You may give it then. 

[^Discoverinff herself. 
You might have known her for a fiirad long since, 
She only gives you one proof more. 

[Giving her fuatd. 

COUNENUS. 

A fair one, 

TBEODOBA. 

You scan»ly seem surprised. 
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C0HNENC8. 

Not much ; not much. 
,' Ten years are gone nnce I have fdt surprise, 
J Save at my own existoice and the stars. 

THEODORA. 

You might have been surprised had I not come, 
For had this ill-liidied revellii^ endured 
Anothef hour, thy fate had then been sealed ; 
But I watched for thee, and have come to save thee. 

COHNEVITS. 

I pray you speak no ill of this good supper. 
Your countrymen, the Thrsciatis, held of old 
Their counsels o''er their cups in night carouse. 
Perpending than next mom. 
Such was my this night^s soiate. 

THEODOBA. 

You and yours 
Had seen no mora to follow on this night 
But for the watch I kept, the word I bring. 
Say but you wish my guidance to evade 
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The d&Dger, I will then impart the whole, 
And lead y'ou into safety. 

cohnSnvs. 

AUIwish 
Is for the Lady Theodoro''9 honour. , 

THEODORA. 

It IB well said, my Lord, though coldly said. 
You care not for ber love, though to win yours 
She has adrralured ways that few would dare. 
In quest of that they need not Ccannenus ! 
You know not what a woman's heart c^n dare, 
Nor how undauntedly her heart can love. 
With what unbounded trust,T-grant only this, 
This one condition, to be loved again : 
"Sor know you yet what saviours they may prove, 
How vigilant and quick to apprehend 
Wh^ danger is approaching him they love. 
And reckless of themselves and their well-bdng, 
So they may ward it off — witness this night . . . . ' 
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COMNENUS, 

A veiy glocHny ir>tt>CBS, as I live ! 

Your Highness was too venturous — ^the nig^t air, 
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FIRST ATTENBAMT. 

Sir, the Vuangiaii Guard is at the gate, 
With tvo Officiak of the Churcb. 

COHNENDS. 

What say they ? 
FIRST ATTENDANT. 
They claim adiiiittance on a royal warrant. 
Citing you to attend a Synod. 

COHNEMUS. 

Good. 
Adniit them. 

FIRST ATTENDANT. 

What ! the Churchmen, sirp 

COMNENUS. 

Ay, all. 
Open the gates ; let alt who will come in. 
Thou staring idiot; do my bidding strught. 

[Exit First Jtiendant. 
Here, Porgius, hark t — thy wit runs somewhat deeper, — 
When all are in, look that the gates be shut . 

[Exit Second Attendant. 
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Cro tell the Lord Maciinus I would see him. 

lExU Third Attendant. 
Your warning, lady, would have come but late, 
Had it been given. I thank you for the purpose. 

Enter Macrinvs. 

coMMBNOs (meeting and gpeaJtioff ati^, to hm). 
Macrious, our debate is at an end. , 

UACRINU3. 

Indeed ! my lord ; this end was little lookM for. 

COHDBKDS. 
It is as well they take it in thm hands 
To model our devices. As they will. 
Make speed, Macrinus, to the southern gate, 
With but such numbers as may make it sure. 
Yet not alarm the town. Close by it stands 
The doisters of St. Concms; send some fiiend 
To warn my sister and my cousin there 
To fly to sanctuary. Within an hour. 
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THEODORA. 
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SECOND OFFICIAL. 

My Lord, it cBonot be. 
The Conclave waits. 

COUNENDB. 

Ay, doth it P then I come. 
I pray you first to take a cup of wine : 
This juke might softai Churchmen. 

FIBST OFFICIAL. 

No, my Lord : 
Our orders are to bear with no delay. 

COHNENUS. 

To bear with none I 

[A disturbance without. 
Oh > be at ease, sirs : hark ! 
Tis but disputes betwe«i my guards and yours, 
Which sbalt become my escort to the court. 

. . Enter JttewUmts. 

ATTENDANT. 

My Lord, your orders are obey'd. 
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COHNEHU8. 

"Hs well 
Confine these Churchmen in the lower dungeon. 

FIRST oPFICIAt. 
My Lord, beware how you maltreat the Church. 



We leave them there, and on our march be sure 
No vpice be heard, nor any leave their ranks. 

FIRST OFFICIAL. 

I say, each martyr, confessor, and saint. 
Shall deal sore vengeance 

SECOND OFFICIAL. 

Silence, t will but goad him ; 
Tie plain he 's master. 

COHNENU8. 

OrdOT thus the march : 
The royal guard within, unarmM and bound, 
My own surrounding them, myself will lead, — 
This lady with me. Now, sirs, we must part. 

[To tlte Prwais. 
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, Keep your.own secret : it is safe with me. 

[To Theodoka. 

TIKST OFFICIAL. 

Lord Count 

coHNBtnrs, 
Nay, on, airs i I will not molest you, 
Save with reBtrwnt till morning. 

SECOND OFFICIAL. 

Sir, we thank you. 

COHNEtJIJS. 

[To Theodora.] Give me your hand. — Not so? then 

walk by me, 
And doubt not my protecti(Hi. You came here 
In no Buch irieodly guidance. There — [as they go out'\ 

— just so. 
All as 1 wish'd, Macrinus : fling the gates open, 
And sound the trumpets of the royal guard. 
Out, out, friends, out 

[Exeunt. Trumpets aound, and marching is heard. 
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A HaB in the Palace, where numy Ecclesiastics are aa- 
iembled in Synod. The Emperor is seated on a Throne 
at the Jurther end of a Table, at which are aUo 
seated the Patriarch, the Bishop of Trebizond, the 
Bishop qfNicomedia, Sytiodiai Secretary, and other 
Dignitaries: In front the Bishops ^Heradea and 
PhiHppopolis are conversing in an under tone, and 
are Joined hy the Bish(^ of Ccesarea. 

SISHOP OF HERA CLE A. 

Methinks the time is long. 

BISBOP OF ^HILIFPOPOLIS. 

It passeth heavily away. 

BISHOP OF CASAREA. 

I beard the Bishop of Trebizond whispering the Pa- 
triarch of an idle rumour, that the heretics were found 
watching, and had overpowered the royal guard. 
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PATKiaSCH. 

Heoometh late tojudgment; yea, too late. 
Long-suffering are the delegates of Heaven ; 
Abounding they in mercy and in goodness : 
So judgment followeth sin with tardy steps. 
Too late — too late. 

EMPEBOK (to one <^ the EecUnaatics). 
Send some one forth to look if they be coming. 

[Exit EccUtiaitic. 

PATRIAKOH. 

I say we 're all too late. 
Hast written out the sward ? 

THE SECRETARY. 

Holiest Father, it is here, 

FATUIABCH. 

We 11 have it siga'd at once. 

First to hb.Majesty, and then the rest 

EHPSKOB. 

Not me, not me ; the thing concerns not me. 

FATRIASCH. 

Wdl, well, here> warranty enou^ without. 
[St,gos.l So — pass it to my Lord of Trebizond. 
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THE BISHOP OP TSKBIKOND. 

Must I »ga first? 

PATRIARCH. 

At once, my Lord, and pass it. 
BISHOP OF HERACLEA {asiiie to the Bishop qfCtesarea). 
Mark ye how the style trembles in his hand. 

THE SECRETARY. 

My Lord* you 're writing cm the written part : 
The space is here. 

BISHOP OF TREBIZOND. 

My eyesight fuls me : here, — I see, I see. 
Enter an Attendant. 

EMPEROR. 

Thine errand ? 

We wave the adorations, speak thine emmd. 

OFFICER. 

The Royal Guard is entering the gates. 

EHPEBOR. 

'Tis well, right well. 

Let them liring up the priscnw. 
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PATKIARCH. 

Bring him up. 

Most reverend Lords, we pray you take your seats. 

Enter another Attendant in haste. 

ATTSNDAMT. 

'Tis not the Royal Guard ; 'tis the CcHnnenians : they 
have passed the gates, Count Isaac at th^ head. 

XHPEBOB. 

Great God ! then all ig lost ! 
Where !a the Csezarissa? 

BISHOP OF TREBIZOND. 

We shall be murdered all ! 

BISHOP OF CX8AREA. 

WeVe martyrs doomed. 

BISHOF OF BUEACLEA. 

Yea ; verily the hour is come, and we are called and 
chosen. 

i>tirjng these exdamaiums the Hall has filled with 
Ojffleert of State and Attendants crimding in con- 
fusedly. 



.y Google 



80 ■ ISAAC COMNENUS. [act 11. 

PATUIABCH. 

Silence, my Ixirds, what craven cries be these ? 
^ Your Majesty will please send some <Hie forth 
To draw your forces from the suburbs round. 
I tell you take your seats. Ho ! God is great ! 
His Church is mighty, and that niight have we. 
X say, bring uip the Count. 

SEVERAL VOICES. 

He 's coming up. 

PATRIASCH. _, 

I say, then, let him come. 

Enter CoitNENva; he waVes to ihfjbot of the fable, the 
cnwdJuUing back on either side. 

COHNENUS. 

I 'm here to answer to your summons. 

FAT SI A EC H. 

Lo! 
Almighty €lod is present in his Church ! 
His Church is present here ! 
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How hast thou dared then to profane this presence 
By coming here in arms? Give up thy sword. 
C0MHESU8 tmgirds kit sword, andjlings it on the table, 

coHMENUS {qfier some pause). 
What would ye have with it, that cannot use it F 
My Lords, ye do hut mock me : here am I, 
Brought by your midnight summons from my bouse. 
And ye have nought to say. Ye do but mock me. 

PATBIARCH. 

We mock thee^pot : 'tis thou that mock'sl high Heaven. 
Thou ^rt summon^ here on many an ugly count 
Of sacril^;e, and heresy, and schism,— , 
Which so thou answer not, and clear thy Came, 
We shall, in due acquittance of our trust, 
Prcmounce the interdict from fire and water, 
And cut thee off from Christian fellowship. 

COUNBKUS. ' 

My Lords, or ere ye do inhibit me 
From fire and water, have it you in charge 
I cut not off yourselves firom earth and air. 
My Lords, this war\d is not so all your own 
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That ye con grant away the elements 

Amongst your friends, and lock one moiety up . 

Fnnn them that like you not Ye kneel and pray 

That God will make you humble aa the dust, 

Then, rising, arrogate omnipotence. 

And shake the ashes irom your shaven crowns. 

But I will teach you veriest lowliness. 

PATRIARCH (holds up the cross and pronotmca the 

adjuration, " Ecce crvetm Domini '. Jvffite partes 

adversa .'") 
A man possessed— "'tis Sathan speaks, not he! 
The father of lies hath spoken by his mouth. 
An exorcist tct this Demoniac straght, 
To disenchant his body of the fiend ! 

COHNBMOB. 

Ye charge your own malignancy on me. 

A Demonocracy of unclean ejHrits 

Hath govemM long these Synods of your Church ; 

The Antichrist foretold : and I am he 

Who, in the fulness of th' approaching time. 

Will exorcise you all. Expect my coming. {Exit. 
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(j1 short silence ensues, during •mhich severat perstmtf 
who hadjblloaed Cohnbnus, re-enter, exclaimingt 
" The Count is gone r) 

PATKIARCH. 

Thy wrath go with him, God ! 

EMPEROR. 

I hear the sound of horses* feet afu- ; 

The city force is out — he cannot stay. 

But will ahacond, and seek support ahroad. 

Let every Tribune hie him to his charge. 

The Prefects and the Eparchs will resort 

To the Bucdeon with what speed they may. 

And there 1 11 meet them. Each man to bis charge; 

PATRIAKCH (to the Btshops). 
Soldiers of Crod, spritual militants ! 
Fight the good fight ! on us devolves the charge 
To fohiunftte the censures of the Church ; 
And on the numi, bdbre Sophia's shrine, 
Shall this high charge be aolomily fulfiU'd. 
Let every Churchman now assembled here 
Attend and share the office.— I diwiiss you. lExeunt. 
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discretion, discretion being the virtue ol those virtuous 
men tiiat be silent and discreet. Agun — he that saith 
' nothing doth wisely, for what he knows is more than you 
know. 

EUNUCH. 

By St. Peter that is true, and I will seek no furthes'. 



Nevertheless, as it is thou that hast inquired of me 
touching this matter, I will say somewhat ; for the man 
that hath nothing to say to his friend is too wise for this 
world. 

EUNUCU. 

Thou art a true friend to say so. 

EXOECIST. 

Attend then : when the Demoniac is brought before 
you, the first thing is to make sure that he is bcma fide 
possessed : for which end you shall look for the Devil^s 
mark in the form of a hare's foot, and when you find it 
run a lancet half an inch into the flesh ; if no blood comea, 
it is a dead certainty he is possessed. The next thing is 
to bless the instrumentSf which are four ; that is, water, 
incense, salt, and oil. Water is twofold; that i^ first, 
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water of ablutiim, and sectmd, water (^aspersion. Water 

of ablution is sevenfold ; that is, first 

EUNUCH. 
But tell us the manner of it. 

EXORCtBt. 

The manners of it are three ; there is the prseexor- 
-cization, the ezorcization, and the postexorcizaticm. 
The prteexordzatiDns are fifteen ; that is 

EUNUCH. 

Nay, I see it is past my understanding. But only tell 
me this, — how do you get the Devil out of a w<»nan ? 

ES0KCI8T. 

You 've gravelled me there ; if once the Devil getB into 
a woman 

EUNVCH. 

But you told me but now, speaking of her High- 
ness 

EXORCIST. 

Why look ye, the Devils that have to do with women 

are two, the Incubi and Succubi ; now for the Incubi— ^ 

[JVumpett mi^out. 
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sumrcH. 
Harkt the tioc^ are gathering; that is the imperial 
march ; they are coming this way : we must be gone. 
EXORCIST. 
I fear some bloodshed will come of this. 

EUNUCH. 

I care not what comes of it ; nothing new to thisdty, 
we may be sure, 

EXOaCIST. 

No, unless it were peace and quietness, which I mud) 
mistrust. Farewell ; shame the Devil, and r^iounce his 
works, and thou wilt never have need of my craft. 

EUMUCH. 

Eauer to keep him out than to cast him ou^ if I kouw 
any thing of it. Farewell. 

[Exeunt severa^. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. 

The Eunpean Skore of the Proponlk, 

Isaac and Alexids Cohnemus. 

ALSXIUS. 
But for that hair that 's twisted in the grain, 
I had not known thee. 

COMNENU8. 

Youth, Alexiua, 
Knows nou^t of changes ; ^ bath traced them oft, 
Expects, and can interjM'et them. Thou too 
Hast somewhat altered, but the few years more 
Of time which I have travelled throu^ have taught 
llie art to know what has been from what is. 
What's like to be from both: change, is youth's wonder; 
I have seen great things alter, predous things. 
Boys become men, men monarchs, women fiends. 
And girls too like them. 
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ALExins. 
There is nought tbou ''at seen 
More alterM than art tbou. 
I speak not of thy change of outward favour. 
But thou art changed in heart. 

COMNEMUS. 

Ay, hearts change too : 
Mine has grown wontfrom sprightly. 

ALSXIUS. 

Hast thou foi^tten how it was thy wont 
To muse the hours away along this shore— 
These very rippled sands ? 

COMNENUS. 

The sands are here, 
But not the foot-jnints. Wouldst thou trace them now ? 
A thousand tides and storms have dashM them out, 
Winds brushed them, and waves worn them ; and 6^»- all 
The heavy foot of Time, who plods the shore, 
Replenishing his sand-glass, trodden down 
Their vestiges and mine. Look, here's a rock— 
His seat or ere he pushed it frmn the cliffy 
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And which shall now he ours ; tt goodly seat ; 
He's worn it »nooth, smooth as a wcmi&n's cheek 
Which be has not worn. 

ALEXIDS. 

Iliat is smoother for — 

COHNSNUS. 

Ere (aught to dimple into lies. Come, sit. 

ALEXIDS. 

What b this carved upon the rock ? 

COHNEMUS. 

I know ikA : 
But Time has uCea it fw a poet's scrawl ; 
He 's razed it, raied it. 

ALEXIUS. 
No, not quite ^ look here. 
I take it for a lover's. 

C0MNEHU9. 

What > there's some talk 
Of balmy breath, and hearts pierced through and through 
With eyes' miraculous brightness — vows ne'er broken. 
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Until the church hath sealed them — charms loved madly, 
Until it be a sin to lore them Dot— 

And kisses ever sweet till they be innocent 

But that your lover ^s not put down P 
ALKxms. 

No, none of it. 
There are but two words. 

COHNENITS. 

That^fl Buednet; what are they? 
ALEzntS. 

*' Alas, Irene!" Why, thy looks are now 

Such as I have bAdd them heretofore, 

Only more ghastly — Isaac, what disturbs thee ? 

coimxinTS. 
Now lUs I hate, to stand and be decipher''d. 
Pored on and puzzled through. 
Like riddles that are read o' winter^s m^ts. 
When maids and boys have nought to prate on else, 
Alexius, foi^ve me. Leave me now. 
There's occupaticHi for us both abroad. 
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ALEXIUS. 

Oh no, not now— I will not leave thee now ; 
A seven years^ history is untold between ua. 
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The deep-scaiT'd veteraDs of th^ countless wan, 
Tfaj native, and thy fathers^ native skons — 
Are they not lovely ? 

COMNEKIfS. 

It is not the eye 
To which these things seem lovely, but the mind. 
Which makes, unmakes, re-models, or rejects them.. 

ALEXIUS. 

And which doth thy mind P 

COUNBNDS. 

It hath dcme them all. 
Al^us, I remember when in Persia, 
I oft would watdi the sun go down ; and there 
He sets with such refiilgency of red, 
That the whole East, with the reflected glow. 
Is crimson'd, as it may be here at dawn. 
I would the youth of man did so decline ; 
But that stfll darfceneth to the doudy close. 

ALEXIUS. 
Thae is an ailer-dawn. 
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COUNENUE. 

To that I look,— 
Wont to look onward still, and never backward. 
Thy coining hath deranged this. 

ALEXIUS. 

Let it rest. 
How is our cousin Anna ? 

COMNENUS. 

Well, quite well. 
The natural inGrmities of youth, 
Sadness and softness, hopefulness, wishfulness, 
All pangs for which we do not see good cause, 
Let 's take no count of. If I should call in 
A doctor to a man of ninety years, 
And ask the cause this rheum did so molest him, 
What were the doctor's answer ? — " Why this rheum ? 
" Pooh, Sir ! all dotards drivel." — In like sort. 
All maidens, that are maids at heart, are heart-sick. 
Enough for doctors if they keep us sound' 
In the slow tide and tenor of our lives. 
Between the intense of youth and li^Me of age. 
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A1.BX1DS. 

A rumour went, our gentle oousia's charms 

Were to have fill'd ibr thee this gap of life. 

If she grew up with all I recollect 

Of ^fts that graced ho- childhood, none could match 

CDHNENDH. 

I own it ; but I have no care for beauty. 

Seest thou you rainbow based and glass'd on ocean ? 

I look on that as on a lovely thing, 

But not a thing of promise. 

ALEXIUS. 

Doth she not love thee? 

COHNEMCS. 

That U a point to which most men would speak 
In words of dubious import, to imply 
That they are loved, but very loth to tell it. 
I answer, she doth love me. 

ALEXinS. 

And thou her ? 
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ALEXIUS. 

Why? 

la 't Dot too near the walls P 

COMKENDS. 

I go alme. 
And one at dusk will scarcely be observed. 

ALEXIUS. 

Take you no guard then ? 

COMHENtTB. 

Not so far as there. 
I have a watchful eye to yon monks' kennel ; 
For, as I aud, if aught be stirring there, 
1 11 mze up(H) the post by break of day. 

ALEXIttS. 

You fear not for our siater P 

COMNEMUB, 

.But thus far: 
I think when Pagans such as we make war, 
My own is better than the Church's safE^artL 

ALEXIUS. 

My way is with you half the distance. 
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S£MTIMEL. ' 

How dost thou know that? Methinks by thy sun- 
burnt face thou should'st belong to my Lord Alexius. 

* ALXXIUS. 

True, I am from the east. But we are comrades for 
all that. 

SENTINEL. 

Yes ; for we are all Count Isaac's men now, mind'st 
thou. 

ALEXIUS. 

Trua. 

SENTINEL, 

Count Alexius is now no more tbw second in com- 
mand. 

ALEXIUS. 

No more. 

SENTINEL. 

And in so small an army that is next to nothing. 

ALEXIUS. 

'Tis httle, but as mt^h as he deserves. 
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The ma^r of an hour. . 

ALEXIUS. 

And- what thougbts have come and gone in thy head ? 

SENTINEL. 

The matter of four. 

ALEXIUR. 

What was thy first thought ? 

SENTINEL. 

I bethought roe tliat the wind was easterly, and one 
ought to bear the waves break upon the Sypiplegades. 

AtEXIDS. 

What was thy second thought? 

SENTINEL. 

I thought when the moon rose I should sec the tope of 
the fig-trees at Galata ; that 's my birthphtce. 

ALEXIUS. 

And thy third F 

SENTINEL. 

I thought if I was to fall to-morrow, I could like it 
were thereabouts . 
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ALXXIUS. 

Thy fourth? 

SENTINEL. 
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Enter an Officer. 

OFPICEK. 

My Lord, your brother waits you hard by where the 
roads meet. 

ALEXIUS. 

' I come. Farewell to thee. See thou keep a keen 
look-out to the north and west The moon will soon be 
up, and on the scout aide of the field. All thou need'st 
take heed of comes between thee and the light. Fare- 
well. I ^11 tell Count Isaac thy deserts. 

[Exeunt Albxius and Officer. 

SENTINEL. 

Holy Mother <^ God ! that will be the young Count 
lumself. ^Tis wdl he takes it no wm-se ; ftw- to say the 
truth, I did him but scanty justice. What was it I said 
to him? No doubt but I told him plain out eveiy 
thought that has come into my head for this year and 
mor& 

[Exit. 
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C0HNEMU8 {ttutiMing), 
Fray God it mend the road. 
What be yon shape hewn out upoD the tomb-sttme ? 

OiriDE. 

A Cherub 'tis, my Lord. 

COMMENUS. 
What, with that damnable visage P 

GUIDE. 

It is thus, my Lord, they carve them. 

COHNEKnS. 

'Tis wondrous hideous. When I die, Alexius, 

I '11 have an image of another nsould 

Shall snule a Cherub's blesdng o'er my dust. 

What, ha I again — this rogue, 

The blundering sexton, quite mistook lus task, 

And buried us the epitaph ; this stone 

Hath but one knob above ground, which obtrudes 

" Siste Viator* to who journey darkling. 

Well, there 's a lesson when the tablet 's buried, 

More than its scroll could read us. Sit we here. 

This stone is new : there 's but one name inscribed. 
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And a long blank for chronicling the fiiends 

Whoae hour comes after. Why not write thai names P 

Then were the date but wanting. Look again— 
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COHNBNDS. 

Ay, is it 80 ? Alexius, this place 

I should have known, but that the dusk deceived me. 

Once in this ground I saw a frioid interr'd, 

And I would Ma revisit now the spot 

From hence I know my road. I '11 follow you. 

[Exetmt Alexius and Guide, 
This is the very earth that covers her. 
Thus a bare chance will bring men to the spot. 
Which they have shunn'd for years as haunted ground. 
I do remember when I last stood here 
Disguised to see a lowly giil laid down 
Into her early grave, there was such light 
As now doth show it, but a bleaker air ; 
For it was in December. It is most strange; 
I can remembw now each circumstance 
Which then I scarce was conscious of; like witfds 
That leave upon the still susceptive sense 
A message undeliver'd till the mind 
Awakes to apprehensiveness and takes it. 
*Twas o'er, — 



^d by Google 



SCENE III.] ISAAC COHNENUS. 

And the few &jends she had beside myself 
Had risen and gone ; I had not knelt, but stood 
With a dull gaze of stupor as the mould 
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Tbou^st seen the mind — its native strragth how rackM, 
Tbou see'st the bodily frame bow sorely shaken, 
And thou wilt judge me, not as they do who live, 
But gently as thou didst judge all the world. 

When it was thy world. 

On many a battle's ere, in many dimes. 

By the ice-cavem''d course of black Araxes, 

By Ister's stream, and Halys, and Euphrates, 

By Antioch's walls, and Palestine's sea-dwre, 

I have addressed wild prayers unto thy ^nrit. 

And with a mmd against its natural bent 

Tortured to strong devotion, have besought 

That thou would*8t meet me then, or, that denied, 

That I might seek thy world upon the morrow. 

And then it would have seem'd a thing most sweet. 

Though awful, to behold thy bodiless spirit. 

But now — and whether ftxmi the body's ttril, 

I know not if it be, or fever'd bktod. 

Or wakefulness, or from the mind's worn weakness — 

It were a very terror to the flesh 

To look on such a phanttmi : — it is stnuige 
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That what we go grieved to lose we fear to fittd 
Id any shape, — stxange that the fonn so sweet. 
So grade and beloved, I saw laid here, 
Now new-arisen would make my blood run cdd ! 
Up, mora) [ for I am fearful of the darkness. 
And I do hear a voice that cries aloud — 
Kwe, home, Cotnnenus ! 

[Avmce, at a dittance, calling Coxkenob. 
Where hath he a home P 
There is no home boieath a stone like this, 
Fffl* lo ! it breaks in twain — these hillocks move — 
God grant me mercy, how the graves burst round me — 
Jeaus, I own thy misuon — mercy, God ! 

Enter Alsxius, 

ALEXItTB. 

Isaac, you stay too long. 

COHNXMUB. 

Ha! What P— tooling I 
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ALEXIUS. 

What ails thee P what has happ^ied ? 
I left thee but just ttow. 

COUMEMDS. 

True, 'twEB just now. 

ALEXIUS. 

Aod thou wert undisturh'd — 
What has befallen since P 

COHNENnS. 

Ay, it was something that I aaw just now. 

ALEXIirS. 

f Tbou Bpeak*Bt without the concert of thy mind ; 
Collect thy thoughts ; whence is this sudden change ? 

COMNENUS. 

Be not alarm'd ; 'twas but some idle thought ; 
We will dismiss it — merely a brain creation. 
Think it no more : Alexius, as thou said'st, 
I am a much changed man, and phantoms come 
Before my »ght most palpably like truths, 
But going thus show clearly what they are. 
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We should survey yon villa on the left ; 

Some fifty men might hold it for an hour. 

And cover our advance till Cos be vim. 

Come, let us oDward. Why, thou stand'st amazed. 

ALEXIUB. 

60 on ; I will not quit thee. 

C0KNEMV8. 
"Tis dawn by three o^clodi ; and ere that hour, 
Macrinus will be up with half his force 
As far as Ithe. 1 11 send word — but come — 
The moon looms large, and ^ows our footing well. 

[Eieutti. 



Tlie Gardens fjfihe Convent of St. Cotton's, 
la A AC Com If EN vs. 

COHNENUS. 

Midni^t is past ; yoa western rim of light 

Is sunken and absorVd : yet darkness comes noL 

The brow of Night is pale — pole, but bow lovely ! 



.y Google 



116 ISAAC COMNENU9. [ACT in. 

Quieter far than life, than death less 6slk ; 

A voiceless revelation of the things 

Whidi lost their naines when Eden was no mow. 

A VOICE BXHIND. 

Cherub and Seraph, be your blessing here ) 

COHNEVirS. 

But, lo ! the names are bA ; oblivion gulf 'd 
The nature, essence, notion— not the name. 
So hallow 'd be the all that earth lost not 
I, willing that all words should have their use. 
Accepted these for watchwwds. — Peace, come forth. 
THB VOICE. 

Cherub and Seraph 

COHNEMU8. 

Bring thy body forth, 
So I may deem that heavenly voice incarnate. 
Come forward, fin* I camuA bring my tongue 
To rhyme thy pestilrat jargon. Come, thou know^st me. 
Enter the Monk Mosomacbvs. 

HONK. 

Deiparoue Virgin ! Holy Mary Mother I 
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My Lord, you're louder than the bell (ax matins, 
You 11 muse the Brotherhood. 

CONNEKU8. 

Whkb it did never. 

MONK. 

To come amongst your enemies alone I 

It is mere madness, so I bade him tell you, 

Periling alike yourself and me that screen you. 

COHNENVS. 

Thy counsel, whether I eJiould come or not. 
Was never ask'd ; I sent to bid thee meet me. 
And finding thee am satisfied. Alone, 
I have noi come, save for the last half mile. 
See^st thou yon u^Jand ; in the dell beyimd 
A hundred horse are browsing, 

HONK. 

God defend us ! 
You do not purpose an attack P , 

COHNBNUS. 

Not yet; 
Unless povhance my person were betray'd. 
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HONK. 

Surely, my Lord, you questkm not my faith, 

COHNBNVS. 

I cswwt doubt that it behoves thee keep it 

HONK. 

Pardon me there ; though plighted fmth still binds, 
The rashness of the chief might cast in doubt 
Which side be safest- 

COHRBNDS. 

Not a whit, sir, no. 
By whichsoever is espoused, by that 
Tis safest to alnde. Be thou aware 
It were a fatal error, shouldst thou dream 
That thou couldst secretly espouse my cause, 
And change thy mind at will, as things fall out. 
Thou stand'st coomiitted to the issue ; yea, 
My good or'evil ftwtunes thou shalt share. 

HONK. 

My Lord, have I desired or more, or lt«s P 

COHNENDS. 

And if, the while, cross tides shaU run me hard, 
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And then some subtle spirit in thine ear 

Whisper ' change sides,' with this shalt thou make head 

Against that Bubtle spirit, — thou dialt say, — 

" Count Isaac, in his cunning malice, brat 

That none be left unscathed if he be smitten. 

May have bethought him to leave proof behind 

Of all our dealings — ^proof whereof the tithe 

Were all-suffident in tbe Patriarch^s hands, 

To doom me to that peace his Church accords 

To her false brethren.'' — In the hour of trial 

Thus shalt thou fortify thy better mind. 

HONK. 

My Lord, a cruel stratagem is yours, 
If I must needs believe this done, to lix 
Your followers' faith. 

COHNENDS. 

Invidious it were 
To justify to thee the cutting off 
Of that safe second turn which should ensure, 
Lose they that niight, a winning game to thee. 
To justify is not my present need; 
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To have explain'd suffices, — By the ni^t. 

The complines have Ijcen done this hour, and now 

My couNn might come forth. 

HONK. 

Not here, my Lord ; 
The trees are ranker to the 1^^ vhere now 
She doubtless waits you : in the cloister near 
Your ^ster will keep watch ; on this side I. 
The path is at your hand. 

[Exeant. 



SCENE V. 
Another part of the sisme Gardens. 

ANNA COUNENA. 

Whate'er the cause, I 'm glad we meet again ; 
For our last parting was not to my mind — 
A turning off as who should meet i' the road, 
And bid good-morrow — nay not even that. 
He did not say farewdl, a word though sad, 
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One would not leave unEpkken, stiU a sweet sound, 
Though, it may be, a sound that parts for ever, 
The dying cadence of a broken chord. < 

He did not say farewell, nor did he lot^ it. 
Nor kiss it, as he once, though not of late, 
Was wont to do. I have outgrown the time 
When all was unsuspected, unsuspicious. 
Well is it said the best of life is childhood ; 
I Life is a banquet where the best 'b first served, 
{ And when the guest is cloyed comes oil and garlick. 
How quiet is the night — no Iweath afloat — 
I hear the kine upon the far hill side 
Tear up the long dank grass. And such a mran 
Will break the rest of this so peaceful night ! 
Hark ! what is that ? 

coMNGNUs {entering). 

Curse oa these birchen boughs ; 
They waked a grey he-owl, who stared unun 
To see one here who was not of his order. 
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Well met, fur cousin ! Short our time is he9«. 
Wert thou afraid to come ? 

ANNA. 

Afraid F oh no ; 
I nowhere feel so safe as where you are. 

COHNKNUS. ~ 

Yet few men of a peaceful ntind like mine 

Have brought such dangers both on friends and foes ; 

In no case wilfully; 

And now I strive to make an end of all. 

ANNA. 

Oh ! and a happy end, I trust, that then 
We may have rest, and live in peace together. 

COHNENUS. 

Under his figtree each : so may it be .' 
Yet 'tis befitting us at this and all times 
To look each issue fairly in the face. 
The courage of the commonalty sinks 
Unlras their hearts be sanguine; victory thus 
Is in each general's mouth ; none cries 
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Courage, my friends, for wretched is your p%ht I 
The chances are agtunst us, J)eath and Defeat ! 
But by the common cry the common mind 
Is buoyed aloft : be it not so with us. 
Whatsoe'er possible evils lie before 
Let us ^cerely own them to ourselves, 
With all unstinting, unevaave hearts. 
Reposing in the consciousness of strength, 
Or fervent hope to be endow'd with strength 
Of all-enduring temper, — daring all truth. 

ANNA. 

I am courageous when you bid me be so ; 
But were I left without a fiiendly voice 
To strengthffli and exhort me,— left alone 
In some disastrous sequel of this strife, 
I dare not say I should not falter then. 

COHNENUS. 

The worst assemblage of the w<Mrst events 
When actual is not so intolerable 
As when remote it seems : fancy oversteps 
The bounds of nature, and miscounts the force 
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Of cumula^ve griefs ; a first mishap 

Has a fair field, the reBt are but late coolers. 

The human mind's c^jadty of pain 

Is DO illimitable attribute. 

What is it you most ftar i* 

ANNA.- 

Oh I when I think 
How many a brave adventurer rose in arms 
This last indictioa,--and what fates they met. 
They who had won and reigoM falling in turn, 
And then behold thee standing whore they stood, 
Upon the verge of emjure or (rf 

COHNBNVB. 

Death, 
Not excscation, if the thought of that 
Calls up these looks of horror. Fear it not. 
To uo such maim'd and ignominious close 
Will I degrade my being. LJfe is now, 
I think, with all its evils, eligible ; 
But one sense less would turn the odds against it. 



^d by Google 



, Google 



1S6 ISAAC COMNRNUS. [act III. 

A deprivaUon. May it 80 remain ! 

To me, acquainted with mortality, 

A foresight and forefeeling clear and strong 

Present the image of the hour to come ; 

And come when come it may, death ctHnes to me 

As a familiar spirit — not desired, 

Neither eachewM. Some three good hours ago 

I pass''d a burial-ground, and pondering there 

How much by acddoit it is we Uve 

'Mid all the storms that wreck humanity, 

I thought that something yet remained to do 

To clear the coming hours of anxious tbou^ts ; 

One posuble issue miprovided for. 

ANKA. 

I have hut contemplated two events, 
Your victory, which quits us (rf all cares, 
Or else your fall ; and having pifoved the worst, 
I shall thenceforth have nothing more to fear. 

COHNENUS. 

Though I should faU, defeat might not ensue ; 
Alexius might win. the crown and wear it. 



.y Google 



SCENE v.] ISAAC COMNENUS. 1 

My thoughts were on that issue, and therewith 
I call'd to nuDd bow Greatness shuffles ofiF 
The ties of blood, and oft divided hearts 
Break up the fortunes of a new-made house. 

ANNA. 

'Twill not be so with ours. 

COHNENUS. 

That so it might not. 
Is mainly what hath brought me here to-night. 
Nought could secure Alexius on his throne 
More than Gudocia's counsd ; which were lost 
Should he receive a stranger^s hand in marriage. 
I know my uster's heart, and bear in mind 
What comes of Aulic coundls wherein strives 
With an Augusta's will a CKzarissa's. 

ANNA. 

The woman must be brave who thwarts Eudocia. 

COMNENUS. 

The Empress were high-minded who should not. 

Audacious oftener than unenvious 

Are women : of them all I know but one 
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By nature free from female jealousies, 

la whom Alexius, should he wear the crown. 

Would find a fitting consorL You are she. 

ANNA. 

1 1 never, never ; oh ! no, never in me 
A consort could he find ; me most unfit 
For aught but meekly to awiut the end, 
And mindful of my kindred with your bouse, 
Weep or rejoice as ill or good betides. . 
In me a conswt can henever find. 

COHNXNUS. 

And wherefore ? Twas in childhood you last saw him ; . 

When you wirv^ him with a woman's eyes, 

You shall confess no woman can resist him. 

Oh childhood's independency of heart. 

How art thou lost before the loser wotteth ! 

.Why should we doubt the prompt and sure success 

Of a good soldier like Alexius. 

I love Alexius as his cou^n ou^t. 

But will not wed him ; and I say not this, 
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As many a niaiden''B protest has beei] said, 
For a defiance ; nor does pride ptt»npt me, 
Who ne'er was independ^t of affections. 
To say, what said shall bind me evermore, 
That come what may, to him imperial honours, 
To me distress, bereavement, all that 'a *orst, 
I will not wed Alexius. 

COMIJENUS. 

How is this P 
You say you love him as his cou^n ought, 
And then forswear him and renounce his works, ■ 
With like devotion as he were the Devil. 
How know you till you see him grown to man. 
You may not worship him ; Armenian girls 
Call him the Mithra of the middle w<R'ld, 
That ^eds Eoeui radiance on the West. 

ANKA. 

I mean'd not to disparage him ; oh no, 
He was a gentle boy, of a kind nature. 
And a quick fancy, and I loved him well. 
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But do not name liim as but now you did ; 
Despite myself, that turns my heart agaiooBt him. 

COHNKMOS. 

I say no more. When timeis most to spare. 

There is a sex in. reasouing with whom 

I never misemploy it. True it is 

That divers motiTes, many a ct^ent cause, 

AfFecting first the empiie, next yourself, 

And lastly Uie Comneoian race, demand 

Another striun of thouj^t — I press them Dot 

When these want weight change may be better hoped 

From Passion^B miUability. 

ANNA. 

C»iGodl 
The last words these may be we speak blether. 
And can you thus embitter them, and all 
Only because I 'm true to my own heart ? 

COUNEHUS. 

Far be reproachful thoughts ! my fairest cousin 
Shall be as faultless in my sight as fur, 
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Nor would it derogate from her fair perfectitMi, 

If she should hold her best affections free, 

To change as times change ; with no wanton lightness, 

Nor on vain pretexts, nor from tbdee that are 

To those that are not worthy ; hut with judgment. 

Having regard to who are dead, who live. 

This cmly I would ask, but will not urge. 

When the hour comes I spoke of (if it come) 

Alexius wiU better press the pleas 

Which I shall pass away from. Bear in mind 

In after times what I have here let fall : 

The seasonable time will come, though now 

My counsel seem unsavouiy. 

ANNA. 

Alas! 
You speak as if you had no hope to live. 

COMHBMDS. 

My way was through a churchyard, whence, as I siud, 
1 1 My thougbts have brought away a taint of death. 
It is my wont upon a battlers eve 
To invocate a spirit for my guide, 

k:2 
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Which till to-night ne'er answer'd to my call. 
What ! is the mfNin so high ? 'tie more than time 
That I were in my camp. Farewell, my cousin. 
BloodleBs and blameless as thy life has heea. 
It is not much of ill that can befall thee. 
Mine has been leu so. 

ANNA. 

Oh my noble cousin ! 
If virtuous, just, and honourable living, 
And gallant deeds could answer for man's weal, 
Tlune were not to be fear'd. 

COHNENUS. 

Not much the doubt, 
Comnenus would stand wdl with times to come. 
Were thine the hand to write his threnody. 
Yet is he in sad truth a iaulty man. 
In slaviili, tyrannous, and turbulent times 
He drew his lot of life, and of the times 
Some deep and bloody stuns have fallen upon him. 
But be it said he had this honesty. 
That undeurous of a false renown, 
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He ever wisli'd to pass for what he was ; 

One that swerved much and oft ; but being still 

Deliberately bent upon the right. 

Had kept it in the main ; one that much loved 

Whatever in man is worthy high respect 

And in his soul devoutly did aspire 

To be it all ; yet felt, from time to time, 

The littleness that clings to what is human, 

And suffer'd from the shame of having felt it 

But this is posthumous stuff; talk for the tongues 

That tell thor tales when mine are all told out 

My gentle cousin, hie thee to thy covert 

An hour or two, and yonder Euxine Sea, 

That slow indues its matutinal grey, 

Shall then change colour like a maiden's cheek, 

EnamellM with the glow of other fires 

Than those of sunrise. Bards, be on the watch 

To blazon mighty deeds of mighty men ( 

Ye Gods, put back the Hand upon the dial, 

And stop the sun till I be on my horse ; 

Nor, gallant steed, resent the unwonted spur 
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Thftt bids thee know dme {iresees. CotKoii, good night ; 
And whataoe'er be tdd of me henceforth, 
A most uDtnithful annalist were he, 
Who said I did not love mf caamn Anno. 

ANNA. 

Go, dearest kinsman : should we meet no more. 

In many an hoiir of all my after life 

Shall this be borne in mind most thankfully, 

As kindness for a last memorial left me. 

Go, and good angels guard thee is my prayer. 

COHNEHUS. 

Good soldiers, cousin. .In the arm of flesh 
Are we to trust The Mother of the Gods, 
Prolific Mother, holiest Mother Church 
Hath banded Heav^ upon the aide opposed. 
No matter ; when such supplicants as thou 
^«y fat US, other angels need we none. 
Now must my lunrse know nothing of the reins, 
Until the warder's challenge sound a halt. 

[ExmtU. 
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A Chamber in the BacoieoH. 

The Emperor }IicEPHoRva, the Patriarch, and theAhbat 
qfSf. Conon% 

■ ABBOT. 

I cannot but commend your Grace's prudence ; 
She is a woman of ungoT«D''d spirit, 
And were she in her helplessness so urged, 
Might do some violence to herself, which still 
Men's minds, more [Httne to scandal than to faith, 
Would fix upon the Church. Count Lyra's death 
Is yet a question and a calumny 
Bjfe in men's mouths desfnte the miracle. 
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l-AT&IAKCH. 

It pleaseth (rod to hasten no man^B hour 
But straight our Order is impeach'd, as we 
Could make men linger. 

EMPEBOB. 

For our present need 
Reserve we force until devices fail. 

ABBOT. 

I will take order for the strict observance 
Of what your Highness saith. 

EHPEBOB. 

Yel have regard 
To what runs counter, what occasions serve. 
In this time's mutability, the reasons 
That rule one hour, the next dotli abn^te- 
Wherefore, by due observance of the times, 
Mould thou the means, as best to work my end. 
A woman and a child are easy dealt with. 

ABBOT. 

To work your Grace's will, ancl save the shrine 
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From the reproach of violence, I will try 
All gentle and bmga devices first -. 

EHPBROH. 

And should those fail to draw the culprits forth, 
Expect my further will. Enough is said. 
They wait you in Sophia's. 



Interior of the CAttrch qf S(. SopfUa. 

The PATRiAitcH standing before the altar loith a taper, 
TTntriferi amnging censers on each side. A mtmber 
qf Priests holding tapers, and perfiyrmingfrom time to 
time the ritual deosculaUons of the images. A con- 
gregation of old men ojnd women. 

PATRIARCH. 

Lift up your voices, Oh my children I call ye a curse 
on Isaac Count Comnenua. 
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THE PBOFLE. 

Lord, on this thine enemy deal thou thy Tengeance ! 

PATRIARCH. 

Curse him, ye Saints I for he brake your images. 
Curse him, Oh Jesus ! for he cast thy Eucharist to the 

THE PEOPLE. 

Lord, on this thine enemy deal thou thy vengeance < 

PATRIARCH. 

Curae him, that he perish by the hands of thy servants ! 
Curse him, that he he trodden under the feet of the 
horses! Now, Oh Lord! now instantly, smite him that 
he die ! 

[7^ people retpond as before. 
PATRIARCH. 

Visit him not in death with thy blesang. Cast his soul 
from the gates of thy mercy. Not on him alone. Oh 
Lord ! not on him alone ! Be thy curse on iiis blood, in 
whosesoever veins it floweth. 

THE PEOPLE. 

Lord, on these thine enemies deal.thou thy vengeance 1 
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Enter a Soldier. 

. PATBIABCH. 

Whence comest tliou P 

SOLDIER. 

From Phenar in great haste. 
The Emperor is sore beset, and saith 
Unless some aid be brought that all is lost. 

PATRIARCH. 

Who talks of loss that fighteth for the Lord ? 
The people shall take arms and man the walls. 

SOIDIEK. 

They will not arm. I saw them in the streets : 
Prostrate before the images they lay, 
Stricken with f^r : the ways were fill'd with monks, 
Passing in long processions to the shrines. 

PATRIABCB. 

Oh God ! raise up thy peojde. Lo ! I take 
A blessed relic from Sophia's shrine ! 
This sword contains a scraping of the steel 
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Of that spear's head which pierced the ride of Christ. 

What host shall stand against the Lord of Hosts ? 

Ann ye, my children, arm ye for the fight ! 

St. Theodore, St. Maurice, and St George 

Shall strike with them who strilie with this dread swonL 

Cast down your lights; find weapons where ye may — 

Wbatihost shall stand against this sacred sword P 

[Exetatt. 



SCENE HI. 

The City near tite WaUs. 

A Soldier keeping ward. To him enter another running, 

FIBST SOLDIER. 

From what side comest thou P 

SECOKS 80LD1EB. 

From Petrsum, covered with laurels. There is no- 
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thing in war so glorious as a Successful retreat. I have 
left the dead, but brought off the baggage. 

[Exhibits articles of plunder. 
I'll give thee this ring an' thou 'It show me the nearest 
way into the sewers. 

FIRST SOLDIER. 

Dost take me for s scavrager ? Thou art f<H- slinking 
off. 

SECOND SOLDIER. 

1 1 periE^i the thought ! 'Tis a ptMnt of generalship. 
Didst never hear <^ a city being surprised through the 
sewers. If I were there, I could keep the pass against 
a thousand. 

FIKST SOLDIEB. 

Indeed thou would'st keep it all to thyself, fc« the 
thousands are coming the otlier way— over the walls. 
But I'll take thy ring, for metlunks I know what way 
thou cam'st by it ; thou hast been kiUing and rifling thy 
wounded comrades. I ^ take thy ring, and show thee the 
way to a safer place than the sewers — 'there. 

[ Turm round auddetdy and stabs him. 
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Get thee underground, and give me up thy iU>gotten 
gear. 

Enter several taker Soldiers. 

riRBT 80L9IEB {m he TtfUt the bodjf). 

Good Boul ! wounded to death I fear me ! The best of 

friends — a mJlitar; testament — ^left me all he had — alas ! 

THIRD SOLDIEB. 

Trulyi and no little either — ha? Come, let ^s have &ir 
play. We will all go shares. 

[Enter an Officer: the toldiers quit the dead man 
and gather round him, 

OFFICER. 

How fares it here ? 

FODETH 80LDIBE. 

The same as everywhere — ill fare ; it taxes foully : the 
salty is beaten back to the walls. 

OFFICES. 

There was a rumour with UB that a mirat^ had been 
wrought 
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FOURTH B0L1>IEB. 

The miracle of making live men dead; the miracle of i 
finding loaves and fishes for the w<mns. I like DOt such 1 
miracles. \ 

FIFTH 80I.DIBB. 

No I thou art a loaf that will not stand to be sliced, 
and for a fish I think thou be'st no other than a flying 
fish. 

FOUSTH SOLniEB. 

And not the only one if I be. I saw no miracle, 
except the old Patriarch among the foremost soldiers, 
vith a rusty sword that came from Jerusalem. 

OFFICER. 

What did he with it t* 

FOURTH SOLDIER. ( 

Why, he held it up before the ranks, and prayed 
lustily. The enemy were shy of it, till Comnenus rode 
up and brake it in twain with Mb lance, and then they all 
fell on, and the sally was driven in. 

OFFICER. 

They say the Empmur was there himself. 
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FOUKTH SOLDIEK. 

No man in the field fought better. ThU day has 
made a soldier of him again. 

FIFTH WLDIEB. 

Here is some one coming this way. 

OFFICES. 

It is the Emperor and the Eparchs. Jump on to yon 
wall ; you were best not be found doing nothing. 

[Examt. 



SCENE IV. 

The lame. 

The Etigteror, Eparchsy and other Officers. The 
Patriarch. 

FIRST OFPICEK. 

The sum of all is, he will have no triice. 

EMPEROR. 
Ay, but I '11 bring him to another mind : 
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Return and say a Synod hath been calt'd, 
Which doth adjudge that by the Nicene cai 
The Church affords no sanctuary to those 
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EHFK&OE. 

The Patriardi^s troops 
Find little &voiir with my nridia^ 

PATRIARCH. 

Ye«; 
Harlots find favour vitJi thy soldiov ; feasts, 
Riotous feasts, find fiivour with thy Boldi»^ ; 
And thetefere favour find they not with God. 

EMFEHOR. 

Nay, nay, Lord Patriarch, let *s not diarge each other 
With aught that hath befallen. Both did wdl. 
May we so tad each other to the md. 

Re-enter Firit Officer. 

FIBST OFFICEB. 

May H please your Majesty, upon the rood, 
I leam'd the Count Comnenus had been migtdng. 
The last who saw him said it was apart 
FrtHD the main body, with the troop of horse 
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And be will grant it only to redeem 
These w(mien''3 lives. So they shall to the walls, 
And if the Abbot fails to draw them forth, 
They must be brought by force. 

PATBIABCH. 

I gtant they must 
But was't not said, that near the eastern gate, 
The arms of Count Coimienus had been seen. 
And that himself was missing 'f 

EHFEEOB. 

Such was the tale. 
PATRIARCH. 
Then let these arms be found, for they will aid 
Our holy end, to spare the sanctuary 
From rude irreverent force, too needful else. 
This must be looked ta 

EHfEbOK. 

Hark ! the signal sounds. 
We must not lag behind. 
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Enter the Abbot. 



ABBOT. 

I come, deputed by his Majesty, 
Upon a gracious misaon. I am to say, 
He bears no grudge unto the fair Comneote, 
WbfHD he holds faultless of this vile revolt. 
Wherefore, to see them driven to this sad etralt 
Afflicts him sorely ; and with all respect. 
He tenders an asylum in the palace, 
Where they shall find all honourable accoil. 
And fitting safeguard. 

EUDOCIA. 

Let thy King be told, 
I wait it from a greater King than he, 
Isaac Comnenus, whom may God preserve I 

ABBOT. 

With your good leave, fair damsels, I would bear 
Some seemlier greeting to my royal marter. 
^is fitting I point out a sder course. 
Mine age, my bdiy calling do confer 
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The wish and duty so to interpose, 
As mig^t conduce to 

EUDOCIA. 

Hath the King been pleased 
To atgnify his further will through thee P 

ABBOT. 
He gave no further message. 

EODOCIA. 

Nor do I. 

[Exit Abboi. 

ANNA. 

Why doet thou speak so fiercely ? 

EtTDOClA. 

'Tia all Mie. 
The time is passing, and the term approaching, 
Whtn swords are out soft words ne'er turn their edges. 

A»NA. 

Would it were day ! 

EUDOCIA. 

I would it were ; this light 
Shows the old monks as they were dead men walking. 
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ANNA. 

^ do not dieitd a host as I dread them. 

EUBOCIA. 

Look, here one comes. What is thine errand, monk ? 
. The Monk enters. 

MONK. 

St. Congo's name be praised ! thy brothw 's taken. 

EUDOCIA. 

Who Bent thee with that tale .'' 

MONK. 

St. Con<Hi's name be praised .' Lo ! hitho- come 
His shield and spear. It is ^e Emperor's will, 
That, as a meet oblation, they be laid, 
With fitting rites, upon St. Conon's altar. 

JEnter Monks in procession, bearing the shield andspear, 
aad chanting " gratieu agimus.'" They lot/ them on 
the aliar, and, with the customartf genvfiucions and 
tkurifications, pass off". 
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EUDOCIA. 

Gallant Comnenua ! and is such thy fafe ! 

The boldest heart in Christendom was thine. 

And thine, as was thy due, the firmest friends 

And faithfuliest soldiers. Wliat a ruin 's here ! 

Now be our race extinct, for never more 

A name so nobie shall adom its annals. 

He said be bold and we should meet again ; 

And Heaven shall witness that I have been bold. 

But never, never as a captive, — no, 

Not in captivity shall we e'er meet. 

The term of f»incely durance is but short 

AVS-A. 

They cannot slay him — Oh > no, no, they cannot. 
The fiercest soldier would not lift his hand 
Against Comnenus. 

EUOOCiA. 

Tempt not thou thy heart. 
Yield not to hopes, but arm thee with despwr. 
The stake was noble — 'twas the eldest crown 
In Christendom, and which, if worn by him. 
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Had grown in Bpleodour through a glorious rdgn. 
The loBS is great ; — so might hive been the meed. 
It was a cause worthy my brother's sword. 

ANNA. 

Oh 1 hdy Father, say they will not slay him. 

xoiir. 
The Emperor is merciful in judgment ; 
ImpriscMiment may serve, with loss of eyes. 
^were safe to blind him. 

EVDOCIA. 

Blind him ! slave of slaves, 
Unworthiest to give utterance to his name ! 
Ix>w in the dust must be Count Isaac's state. 
When such as thou dare breathe thy blights upon him. 

MOMK. 

Lady, 'twere good thou wert less splenetic ; 
If thou couldst frame some more becoming speech. 
And audience of the Emperor were obtain'd. 
Or of the Lady Theodora, then 

EUDOniA. 

, I ask not audience of either — Haric ! 
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"Hs a mere incoherency of mind 
That angers me with such as thou — attend — 
Thou bring me to the presence of the Count, 
By any means thou wilt, and I bestow 
This diamond thy reward. 

> MOKK. 

Hien with all haste 
Set forward to the palace. 

KnoociA. 

Who comes here ? 

Enter on Officer. 

OFFICEE. 

I bear U»e Lady Theodora's signet, 

And have it from her IC^hness in command 

To say her bidding here. 

ETTDOCIA. 

Say'on, sir, speak. 

OFFICES. 

Her Highness gave dommand that to no ear 
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It should be utter'd, save to yours. 

EDDOciA {to the Monk). 

<■ Thou he8r*8t 

[Exit Monk. 

OFFICEK. 

Your pardon, Lady, are Uiere none else near ? 

EUDOCIA. 
What fear'st thou? there is none. 

OFFICBK. 

I come Jrum Count Comnenus. 

EVDOCIA. 

Thou fix»m him ! 
Thou comest th^i from hb prison. Where is that? 
For I am hastening thither. 

OFFICEE. 

From his prison ? 
Now God forbid that he should so be found ! 
His cause is hopeful. 

ANNA. 

What is it be says P 
His cause is hopeful ! 
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EUDOCIA. 

And if it prevail, 
The first and only boon I ask of kirn • 

Shall be to truss me up these lying monks, 
And sj^nkle yimder altar with the blood 
Of one most just and righteous sacrifice. 
Where is Comnenus, sir? 

OFFICER. 

He bade me teU 
How all things stood. Some spy brought word at dawn, 
That Synods had been holden, and some ill 
There was devised, which had respect to you. 
The sallies from the gates to the south and east 
Just at that hour grew hotter, but the Count, 
Seeing th^ issue was on that side safe, 
Called from the pursuit a few trusted friends, 
Of whom I rank myself the humblest one ; 
Their shields ajid spears they threw aside and ci^t 
To HHne suburban hovels : there they drew 
Above their annour the monastic garb, 
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Then sped as flying from the enemy, 

And through a Iweadi found entovnce to the streets. 

To wave BUspiaini then from shrine to dirine, 

With cFossea and inock-rdics held aloft, 

Through aw&struck multitudes they took their way. 

With ofieringa for each altar. In due time 

They will a|tproach St. Conon's — whence the Count 

Sware that no power should drive him till his flag 

W&e flying on Sa[diia*s- 

KDDOCIA. 

It U perilous. 
Will he cast off disguise and Btand m fiwce 
So BOMi as he gains entranoe ? 

OFFICES. 

When the horn* 
Sound fixHU the steep of £>gon, not till then; 
But when they capture Ergon, thence the troops 
Can aid us in good time. 

ANNA. 

Ishe&rt^P 
Where didst thou leave him ? 
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OFFICES. 

In the Kaniian way : 
Thae niniours reached him that himself was captured. 
And BDon percdrmg from what source they came, 
And to what end they tended, he, alann'd. 
Bade ne divest my weeds, and widi this sign 
(A nng the Princess gave in former times) 
Gun access here. 

Enter an Attendant. 

ATTKKDANT. 

All is prepared to take you to the palace. 
The Father waits your coming. 

EUDOCIA. 

Let him wait 
Tell him my migd is changed. I will not go. 

[Exit Attendant. 



.y Google 



160 ISAAC COMNENUS. [act iv. 

Enter certain of the Brotherhood ^ St. Conon't, crying 
'• Xyrie Eleison—an offervRgJor the Shrined" The 
ComneniantJbBaaif coaled and Holed, with relies and 
croeaei, and their leering in a vase. They proceed 
down the etage, and kned before the cwrtaiai of the 
Altar. Enter the Abbot of St. Canon's. 

ABBOT. 

Thou must attoid me to the palace. 

EUDOCIA. 

How! 

ABBOT. 

Ay — instantly. A rescript baa arrived. 
Thou and thy younger relative must go. 

EUDOCIA. 

iDvade the right of sanctuary ! what words 
Are these to hear from Churchmen ! 

ABBOT. 

It is Ttun, 
A Synod hath been holden, and decrees 
Your heresy hath forfeited the ri^t. 



.y Google 



SCENE v.] ISAAC COMNEKUS. 



EUDOCIA. 

What if we dare dissent from such decree ? 
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COIINENIAK. 

I tell thee that thy wwds are not of God, 
Nor shall the touch of secular force pollute 
This hoUest, as the best inhabited. 
Of all God's dwdling-places here on earth. 

ABBOT. 

Thou contumacious monk I what right is Uiine, 

To say to me this shall or this shall not be ? 

Ho ! the Varan^^ Guards ! thou shalt see proof 

How what I do ID this is countenanced. 

Dobt see this writing F See'st the purple ink P 

A warrant in the £niperor''8 very band 

Doth authorize proceediogs to this length. 

COU NEMIAN, 

A stronger warrant in Count Isaac's hand 
Doth stay them. 

[ ThrotBs fffiAt duguiae and draa/s his sword. 
TTus rest do the like. 

ABBOT. 

Treason I Ho ! Varangians ! Help < [Exit. 

COHNENUS. 

Let six defend each door. My valiant sister, 
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Well met in any hour ; and gentle Anna, 
We shall find fitter time for gratulation. 
Form into line. 

[ The Comnmiaiis form a line on each side, leaving 
a passage between them dawn to the AUar. 
My sister, not a man 
Thou see'st before thee but in this day^s fight 
Deserved his knighthood. At the altar thou 
Shalt take the safest station with our cousin, 
Ajid as you pass extend a hand to each 
Of these your soldiers, which, as he receives, 
He in his martial heart will pledge his faith, 
Long as it beats with life to fight your battles. 

EUDOCIA. 

My gallant friends, may £urer hands than this 
Be your reward, when this day's work is wrought. 
. [CouNENoe leadi Eodocia and Anna between the linet 
down to the altar. The clash of arms is heard 
without, and the Varangian trumpets. Cohnenus 
draws aside ike curtain 'of the altar. 

h2 
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COUMEMCS. 

My dster, dt ye here. Ha ! what be tfaeu? 
Behold 8 miracle, iny spear and shield ! 
Now, by the God of battles, this is strange, 
Nor less auspicious. To the charge they go. 

GDABns at the doort. 
The gates are not of strength ; we cannot keep them. 

COMNENUS. 

Back each man to his station. Seep them iKit. 

[ Varangians deftk through the gatet. Homa are 
heard at a distance. 

CAPTAIN oft3te Varangians^ 
Behold the impious heretic himself ! 
Yield, cr thy wretched band is hewn in pieces. 

COMNENUS. 

If thou wilt do that office on but one 
Of them thou see'st, I pledge my royal word, 
When I hang up thy rebel kind to-morrow, 
To grant remisncD of thy forii^t head. 
Enough of talking. Hark ! Comnenians, bark f 
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List ye the horns from Ergoiu Now, fall on. 

Down to the dust, idolatora. 

[As thejight begins, a cry of" Comnemis" i» heard, 
and Al£xius enters at the opposite gates with his 
soldiers. The Farangians are driven out. 

ALEXIUS. 

Well fought J my friends ! the last of this day's fight. 

Behold our flag is flying on Sophia's, 

And ye may sheathe your swords ; the day is ours. 

The coMNENiANS shout 
Isaac Comnoius ! may he rule us long ! 
Long may the brave Comnenus wear the crown ! 

The COMMON BOLOiSRS Ore heard crying confusedly 
Frocl^m him Emperor. Gro, bring the crown. 
Where are the purple buskins. Long may he live I 
Long live Count Isaac ! 

ALEXIUS, 

And where is Count Isaac ? 

SEVERAL SOLDIERS. 

Where is Comnenus ? 
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A 80LDIEB. 

When 1 aan him last, 
He paas'd beside yon image of St. Conon. 

ANOTHEK. 

Ay, and he struck the image as in sport. 
And split the marble with his glove of mail. 

ALEXIUS. 

He has left us fm- the palace. Ah, Eudocia < 
A happy meeting tbis^ a happy fortmie. 
After long years of absence, thus to meet 
My sister in the hour of victory. 

EUDOCIA. 

May hke success be ever with your arms ! 

ALEXIUS {to anna). 

My gentle cousin, be this homage thine. 

From all the Eastern em^nre. Friends, repair 

To the imperial palace ; as ye go 

Proclaim Count Isaac Emperor through the streets. 

Sound the Comnenian march. Now, all set fcffth. 

[Examt. 
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ISAAC COMNRNUS. 



Enter Manvsl. 



MANUEL. 

If it please your Majesty, you '11 remembet me. 

MCEPUORUS. 

I knov thy lineaments, but thy name escapes me. 
What is thine occupation 'f 

HANVBL. 

Oh, the stars ! 
Bethink yourself. What, is it not ten years 
That I have shaved and shaved you day by di^ ? 

MICEPHOKCS. 

True, I remember thee ; I know thee well. 
What farther? 

HAMDEL.- 

Nay, in truth I know not. Hey ! 
No sUte of man is steady ; all things change. 
I guess you Ve thinking now of former times, 
Calling to mind how brave Bryenius fell, . ■ 

And Basilacius ; but then Ducas lived : 
A jovial Emperor was lie, and straight 
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A Coenobitic Friar. Strange reverse I 
He hare it with an equal miod, unchanged 
In outward cheer: but this he (old his friends. 
The abdicating flesh-meat vex'd him sorely. 

NlCEPHORUa. 

Thou wert a less unapt remembrancer. 

If thou shouldst sound these tojrics in the ears 

Of the usurper, not the King diBcrown''d. 

MANUEL. 

I swear upon the Cross, there 's not a spot 
(Save here below ground) all the city through. 
Where Stentor^s self co\i\d hear his own tongue speak. 
The shout is on all sides, " X.ong live Comnenus P* 
Who, strange to say, is nowhere to be found. 

NICEPHOEUS. 

And saw'st thou anywhere a friend of mine ? 

MANUEL. 

Alas the day, Sir ! as I came along. 

His Highness, the ^eat Logothete ... ten days 

No steel has touch''d his beard Great men, said he, 

(I had it from his chamberlain) great men 
Must in these times neglect their private cares. 
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NICEPHORDS. 

What of the Logothete ? unhappy fate ! 
So many in. my fall— — ? 

MAMOBL. 

Too true, too true. 
I siud, that being, as it was, not right, 
No good would come on 't. 

mCEPHOKUS. 

What is his fate? 

HAMUEL. 

Half down the Caspian way, 

Buried beneath the ruins Lord ! the head 

That he put out, all matted, bruised, and bloody ! 

NICEPHOBU8. 

Poor, good old man ! Thou villain, what 's thine errand ? 

What art thou groping for within thy pouch P 

Thou ""n seat to murder me. [Seizes him. 

MANUEL. 

My gracious Lord ! 
Hear me, your Majesty ! oh ! mercy, Sire, 
You are deceived. Alas .' my Lord, forgive me ! 
The Lord Macrinus sent me 't is the tonsu re 
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NICEPHORUS. 

Thy terror kills thee. Go, 't is plain enough 
Thou art not for such service. Hence, begone. 

MANUEL. 

- An it please my gradous Lord, the doors are fast. 

NICEPHOKCS. 

I hear a grating at the outer g»t^i 

There's some one comes; — but here's such scanty 

light— 

IThe door is opened, €md Manuel goes <0'past 
the person who enters. 
Who stands within the Emptor's prisrai doors ? 

L'OHNENIIS. 

Isaac Comneoufl. 

NICE7H0KC9'. 

Thou art welcome. Count ; 
More welcome to my prison than my palace. 

COM MENUS. 

I know it. Never was I welcome there. 
Had I been less olinoxious to thy sight, 
I had not sought thy fall. Nor seek I now 
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Thy further fall than what defence demands. 
I would give room unto thy shortening days, 
To gather in the after-math of life. 
I wait thy answer. 

NICEFHORUB. 

Count, it may seem stninge 
To thee, as sometimes to myself it seems, 
That heing from my high imperial state 
So low deposed, the nearest of my friends 
Laid lower still, if lower that state be, 
Which the grave darkenelh to our repute ; 
My name, that hath had reverence heretofore, 
Become a common theme, when cunmon men 
Would feed their malice, or make known thdr charity : 
I say it may seem strange, that heing thus 
A desolate and disconsolate old man, 
Life should to me be acceptable still. 

COMSEWa. 

My pledge is given, that life be not denied. 

MICGFHORUS. 

At threescore years and twelve, tlie boon of life 
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Mm can impledge to man may well be deem'd 
A thing of small account. I take thy gift. 

CDMNENOS. 

Gladly I find there 'b aught I have to give 
Worth thy acceptance. One condition yet 
Demands fulfilment, that the crown be safe; 
For to that end provision must be made, 
That in some sort detracteth from my grant 

HICXFBOBUS. 

Imprisonment I am content to brook : 
It is an it] which age itself brings on, 
Barring the wrongs of Fortune. An old man 
More meekly may endure it. 

COHNENU8. 

Scxnewhat else 
Remains for stipulation. While thou hold'st 
Thy station in men's minds, as being still 
One of an order capable of empire, 
Thy friends will breed expectancy of change. 

NICEFHORUS. 

Friends was thy word ? in truth, an empty fear ! 
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My friends ! In tbousands yesterday at dawn, 
Like leaves in suntmer, did they hang on me ; 
But ere night fell, as with a winter's bli^t. 
They were abroad upon the several winds. 
Now, by God*B name, it grieves me to the heart. 
They were not sepultured in yonder trench. 

COUNENOS. 

Be it thy friends are friends of bim who rdgns. 
Thy malcontents will soon be such to us; 
And every disaffection that may grow. 
Take the good name of loyalty to thee. 

NICEPHORUS. 
What surety would^st thou have P 

COKNENUS. 

Assume the tonsure. 
The service of the Church, whilst it forbids 
The thoughts men might attach to thee of empire. 
Becomes thy latter, days, 

NICEPBOEUa. 

Ay, doth it, Count ? 
Hast thou foi^ten, in thy feast <rf powCT, 
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The tenor of the life thou^ist have me close 
In this ignoble servitude — tlie Church ! 
Dim though they be, these latter days of life, 
I quickly call to mind the glorious time, 
When first amidst Mount Rhodope's defiles 
A Thrainan soldier I took spear in hand. 
11k Churdi ! I thank thee fra- the villanous word 
That tells me what a soldier hath deserved, 
Who stoop'd to ask ctxiditions from his foe. 

COHKENtrs. 

I meaned no craitumely. A fitter time 

NICEPHORUS: 

No more — I see thee not again — ^henceftn-th 
All that the Emperor seeks of Count Comnenus 
Is that his latter hours be undisturbed. 

COMNEKUS. 

Farewell : but should thy meditations bring 
Another mood <^ mind, spare not to spe^ it. 
Thy summons I will instantly attend. 
Again farewell. 



[Exit. 
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NICEFHORUS. 
My life hath been such life as kings must bear. 
Who would be more than pageants : it hath been 
A life of anxioui, strenuous thought, and deeds 
That sprang from such : yea, and all men must say, 
Howe'er I gorernM, it vas I that govem'd : 
No minister hath play'd the monarch here. 
I have sway'd oaticmB — not by mere kingly powar, 
But intellectual ; such as would have swayM 
The minds around me had I not been King. 
My single destiny is all that now 
Remains for me to govern ; nor shall I 
Be found unequal to this final chuge. 
How many times in youth a violent death 
SeemM imminent, yet brought me no alarm. 
And now the loss of so much tees of life, 
And that less portion of less rateable wmlh, 
Would surely not seem fearful, but that age 
Counts with its ills tenacity of life, 
. The long inveterate habitude of living. 
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Enter Theodora. 



My daughter, com^st thou to console thy sire ? 
Thy filial duty hath not been o'erptud. 
But such a time as this were ill employ'd, 
In aught but kindly speech. 

THEODORA. 

Father, I crane 
In this most bitter hour to aid thy counsels. 
I have not used (and therefore hath our love 
Held heretofore a not unbroken course) 
All words <^ tender import which are rife 
Id women's mouths ; and if I had such now, 
What could they profit thee? 

KICEPHOBDS. 

What hast thou better ? 



Da^^ers. 

KICBFHORDS. 

Hu^ ! hush ! that is no woman's word. 



.y Google 



ITO ISAAC COMNENtlS. [act v. 

THEODORA. 

Yea, *tis a wonuui^s word, and Toman's weapon. 

But the3% are hands to bold them more than mine^ 

Though there be none mare steady. Time runs out. 

The menials of the palace as I came 

Were busied with the coronation feast. 

Grant that a woman's doom had laid i' the dust 

The head which they would crown. 

KICEFHOBUS. 

Why be it granted* 
Deem*st thou the difference of a single head 
Shall quell a reigning faction ?■ Had the blow 
Been struck while yet the victory was in doubt. 
Their leadw lost had been the loss of all ; . 
But now 'twere a miracle if they kept not 
What he hath won. 

THBOIMIRA. 

Father, thine years benumb thee. 
Wherefore is this ? the Patriarch wears a coil 
Of twenty winters more, yet his blood 's hot ; 
And I, a woman, do not yet despond. 
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MICEPHOKDS. 

The Patriareh^s fury blinds thee to his dotage. 
I tell thee there 's no hope. 

THEODOKA. 

Thou wilt not hear ; 
The Cohort which deserted yesternight 
Met with a cold reception irom the Count ; 
Wherewith but ill-coatent, this day they 've sworn 
To rise in arms upon the Patriarch's call. 
A]] now is loose, the townsmen and the troops, 
None careful but the conquer'd. One blow struck 
Confounds them in th«r mirth. 

KICEPHOBCS. 

This old man's drea 
Which he hath told thee doth portend nought else 
But that 8 night of blood will interlope 
Ere the Comnenian dynasty be^. 

THEODORA. 

My father, hear. 

NICEFHOBUS. 

Go to ; I know too well 

N 2 
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That Chief who now doth keep an eye o'er all, 
. Be feasting they who will. 

THEODORA. 

Then cling tbou still 
To thy despair. I go, — and soon or late. 
Here in thy cell, or on thy throne reBumed, 
A tale will reach thee of a bolder deed 
Than e'er was done by our most martial Sires 
Upon the Thradan bills : — 
Father — ithy Messing. 

NICEPHOKUS. 

Oh ! my child, much grief. 
Sore trouble hast thou brought me in my time ; 
But I forgive thee now, nor may I blame 
This enterprise, all hopeless though it be. 
Take thou thy Father^ blessing and deport. 
I in the inner chamber will go seek 
That rest the time doth bid me to. Farewell. 

[ Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 

A Street ttear the Palace. 

Isaac Comsenus and Macrinus meeting. 

H&CRIMUS. 

Count Isaac, by my life ! Well met, my Lord — 
Your Majesty the word is — pardon me 
If my first meeting with my Sovereign Lord 
Be something overjoyful. 

COHNENUS. 

Grood Macrinus, 
There 's none entitled to a larger share 
Of whatsoe'er of joy this hour afibrds. 
Where is my brother ? 

HACRIMUS. 

In the Palace, Sire, 
And with the rest awaiting you. 

COMNENUS. 

And where 
Have you disposed the soldiery ? 
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HACRINUS. 

They crowd, 
And with them half the city, to the Square 
Before the Palace ; all expectant wait 
To see you crowned ere they lay by their miul. 
And close the glorious day with revellings. 

COMNKNUS. 

Something too soon, Macrintl^. And my guards ? 

HACKINUS. 

They are within, my Lord. 

COMNENUS. 

So far is well. 
Are those deserters lookM to P 

HAcaiMus. 

Which, my Lord? 
I knew not that a ^ngle friend proved false. 

COMNliNDS. 

Ay ; but the false proved friends. 

I mean that Mtesian cohort which betray'd 

Their post to Count Alexius, 

HACRINUS. 

By my faith, 
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I think they were but now before the gates ; 
A Lombard shirt <^ mail they wear, and sword 
Much Uke a Frank's — I mark'd tfaem there but now. 

COMNENUS. 

March out my guard, and let them be disarmed. 

MACRINUS. 

^will cause much disccmtent, my Lord. 

COItalBNUS. 

Why so? 
They'll share the donative; sosay, Macrinus. 
I will reward them, but I will not trust them. 

MACSINirS. 

It shall be done, my Lord. And will you then 
Permit the impatient multitude to see 
Your coronation solemnized P 

- COUNENUS. 

On that 

I had a word to say 

Well, 'tis no matter. 
The Count Alexius, said you, was within f 

HACRINUS. 

He is, my Luxl. 
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COHMENUS. 

He is B noble youth. 

HACKIN1IS. 

Indeed, my Lord, he is. 

COIINENQS. 

And a good soldier. 

HACRINDS. 

Thav 's not a man on ather dde fought better. 
He has a martial heart. 

COHNENDS. 

And therewithal 
The rapid eye, ubiquity of presence. 
And quickness, and coUectedness of thought 
Which g^ve a natural command in var. 

HACRINDS. 

He has, my Lord. 

COUNENITS. 

For he was from a boy 
By care taught conduct No state-weakling h^ 
Bom in the purple, and so bred a fool. 
He is, though young, veil practised in affairs: 
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HACBINUS. 



Surely, my Lord. 

COHNENUS. 

In him there is beMdes 
The strong vivacity of youth and health. 
With sometluDg of a gallantry of spirit 
That wins upon the multitude. 

HAoamus. 

Most true. 
The troops he has commanded love him, well. 

COUMBNDS. 

A word with thee, Macrinus 

Hark ! the throng 
Aie sbouting out my name. 

MACRINDS. 

My Lord, they 're eager 
To hail your presence, and acclaim you King. 
There never was a people so o'eijoy'd, 
Nor ever yet a city that so rang 
With acclamations : not a troop files by 
With the Comnenian standard, but the shout 
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*' Ltmg live the Emperor Isaac" peals od high, 
As from a thousand vcnces in one breath. 
Long may he live and reign I 

COHNENnS. 

My good Macrinus, 
There 's more mortality about this frame 
Than known to those who tell its term of yeare. 
The worm within may make the building weak 
Ere Time has leant his weight upon the walls. 

WeD ; let us to the palace. I had meant 

But it avails not From the terrace walk 
Above the palace gates I ''11 speak some words 
To thee, to Count Alexius, and the People. 
So let us to the Palace. But disarm 
The Miedan Cohort first, forget not that. 

MACBlIJtrs. 

I '11 lose no time, my Lord. {^Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 

J Suburb. 

Theodora and an Officer of the Matian Cohort. 

THEODORA. 

Who wrote this quavering scrawl ? , 

OFFICER. 

It is the Patriarch''^, Lady. 

TKEODOBA. 

It is like. 
Old age hath stricken htm. I cannot read it. 

OFFICEH. 

As I guess, my Lady, 

His Holiness would see you. 

TUEODOEA. 

Wherefore so ? 

OFFICER. 

I know not ; he is muttering evermore, 
But none can tell his drift. He lies at length 
Upon a pallet in St. Cyril's cell. 
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THEODORA. 

Tlus day hath overwrought his aged spirit, 
1 will attend him. Keep thy men together, 
And Bend me iastaot word of all that haps. [Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 



A Chamber in the Palace. Evdocia standing at a 
casetnent. Anna sitting near an AltetuJant, -who is 
dressing her hair. 

ECDOCIA. 

Look, Cousin, look I for a more princely pageant 
Ne*er blessed a maiden*s foght. 

ANNA. 

I 'm sick of shows. 
What dost thou see ! 



The troops, a host in arms, 
Fill up the Palace Square, and them beyond, 
As far as eye can reach, the multitude 
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Throng through the ways. Hiul to that niken flag, 
The proud Comnenian banner ! Long may it float 
Triumphantly above yon Palace gate ! 

ANNA. 

Thy heart is in the pageant ; thou wert wont 
To taunt thy sex that they were all for shows. 

EUDOCIA. 

My heart ! ay, every pulse of it that beats ; 
And eairst thou this a show P I tell thee, girl. 
That were these squares and palaces black dust, 
These ways more desert than the Palmyrene, 
And were all silent, save llie mouse-bat^s wing, 
So that our banner waved above the waste, 
My triumph would be full. 

ANMA. 

Well; be it so. 
Heaven knows I meaned not to reprove thy joy. 

EDUOCtA. 

I see him, — there he comes, and close beside 
The princely boy Alexius. 
Saints ! there an Empire shouted. 

[7^ acclamations of the mtdtilude are heard. 



.y Google 



190 ISAAC COMNENUS. [act v 

ANNA. 

Now they're Btill. 
How suddenly it ceased. 

KUDOCIA. 

He speaks to thein. 
I saw bim wave his band. 

ANNA, 

Would we could hear him ! 

EUDOCIA. 

I heard him once address some mutmous troops. 

Twas with a grace so winning, yet so fearless, 

That their ferocious clamour died away. 

And when he ceased, they cried " Long live Comnenus I" 

ANNA. 

See, from their hands he takes the diadem. 
What means he now ? 

KCDOCIA. 

Look ! Look I he puts the crown 
Upon the head of young Alexius. 

ANNA. 

Hark! 
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They ^lout agiuD, and canst thou not discern 
" Long live Alexius" is the burthen now ? 

BUDOOIA. 

He has transferr'cl the Empire ! as I live 

Discrown'd his proper head > {J pauae). 

It is not well 
My life long have I look'd to see him King, 
And much I sacrificed to make him so, 
And thousands sacrificed no leas from whom 
Much less was owing, and have they no claim 
Who ventured —much or little — all they had, 
Or might have, or might hope to have, for him — 
Have they no claim to service in return ? 

ANNA. 

But if Alexius lire they will not want it. 
He will be good and generous to them all. 

EunociA. 
Alexius ! who 's to govern in his nonage ? 

ANNA. 

They ope the gates : the multitude throng in : 
Some (Hie apjNvaches. 
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EUDOCIA. 

Isaac, by his step. 
. EtUer COMHKSUS. 

COMNENUS. 

You stay too long ; the tables are all ^read. 

BDDOCIA. 

Where is thy diadem F 

COIIKEXDB. 

'Tis given away. 
No more about it— there 's a feast below, 

ECDOCIA. 

It is not w^ to balk thy triumphs thus, 

And cheat the fiieods who aided thee to rise. 

All was endured for thee — ay, in the hope 

That this which bath come would come, — that this hour 

Of full regality would crown the ascent. 

The perils of the upward path were braved. 

COMMENDS. 

Eudocia, be content. I oould not reign. 
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Not reign '. Who says oot thou wert born to rapk f - 

COHNESCTB. 

I sm not of that mind ; of what hath been, 

I can'sa; boldly I was bom to that ; 

More 1 can not,: — unless it be worth while 

To predicate that 1 was bom to die. 

Engraft, my aiater, on a greener stock 

Thy love and pride, and they shall flourish long : 

Thou knowest that decay wins on apace 

With that botn which thy earlier hopes drew life- 

Al^us is dodle ; him thy care 

Shall tnun to empire, him thy counsel teach, 

As counsel is Hisre none by which in stxaits 

I half BO much have profited. Now first 

I need it not ; for henceforth there is none 

Can be of council with me. I transfer 

That with the crown, a not unequal gift. 

Nor ill assorting with imperial power. 

EUDOCIA. 

I know thee not ; so all unroyal now 
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That rose to royalty bo gloriomly — 

Now when oil men «n gating at tb; bet^t, 

As at a ruling planetary power. 

COHNENUS. 

I never, even when a boy, desired 

To be star-gazed of men. Thou couldst not think it. 

What I defflred— this day baa been fulfilPd ; 

The living c^ my race are safe and free ; 

The dead are not dishonour^dy — some firm Mends, 

And many loose adherents wUl be paid 

The value of thdr service mme or lees. 

This was desked and this was draw, or will be ; 

And being done, I know not that I owe ' 

To dead or living of mankind aught more. 

lUDOCIA. 

And how wilt tbou dispose thy future life 
Topn^t more thyself? 

COHKSmiB. 

Of that hereafter. 
Alexius must feast his Lords below, 
And you assist him. I must give, meanwhile. 
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Some needful orderB, and survey the posts 

Or e'er tbe night waste further. Fiire you well, 

EDDOCIA. 

My noble brother, you depart abruptly. 

I sud not aught ungentle; if I did, 

You know that I have loved you from your birth. 

CDHNENUS. 

Not an ungentle word — not one that seem'd so. 
I ^11 seek your chamber ere we sleep, and court 
Some further conference. 

EncociA. 

I know not why, 
But I am loath to see you leave us. Well : 
It must be midnight ere you can return ; 
But do not f^ me then. 

COMNENUS. 

About that hour. [Exit. 

EDDOCIA. 

Oh ! 1 forgot— but he is gone. 

What is it ? 
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EUDOCIA. 

I wish'd to tell hiiii lie should take his guards. 

The city is diBorderly — do matter; 

Well send Maciinus.— -Are you readj?— ^ome. 

[ExewU. 



SCENE V. 

A CtH in the Ruintofa Convmi. 

The Patkiabch refining on a pallet. 

Enter Thboimiij. 

THSODOKA. 

All goes as we would have it, HcAy Father ; 

The Msesian meo stand firm, and nought transpires. 

PAIRIAKCH. 

Who is it— Ha? Who's there! 

TUEODOBA. 

Most Reverend Lord, 
.Arouse you and look up. Our purpose thrives. 
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PATBIABCH. 

I ny again who is it ? Speak, who is it ? 

THEODORA. 

The Lady Theodora. 

FATBIARCH. 

Theodora! 
What, hast thou stricken himP reach me thy palm. 
Ijo ! there's no blood ; 'tis ashy white all over. 
The Lady Theodora — why then speak — 
Say — hast thou dealt the blow f 

. THEOnOBA. 

Father, not yet ; 
The hour has not yet come. 

PATBIABCH. 

Not yet, not yet ? 
That ever was the cry — when I said strike, 
Some coward came between and said ' not yet.' 

THEODOBA. 

CcHnpose thy mind ; the season is at hand, 

And duly as the day and night go round 

The work shall be fulfill'd ; for deeper vows . . 
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Than ever pilgrim pledged his soul withal 
Devote me to this deed. — He hears me not. 

PATEIAKCH. 

Bring holy wat«-, that my bands be deanaed. 
ITie Father of tie Church this day hath slain 
Seven men in battle ; — be his sins absolved. 

THEODOKA. 

Christ ! that his smses should forsake him now ; 
At once, and in this need ! Arouse thy nund : 
Father, Comnoius ragns : this very hour 
He will be crownM. Bethink thee of the hour. 

PATKIABCH. 

Think*st thou I hear thee not— beshrew thy shouting — 
I bade thee smite him, and thou Int>ught'st me back 
A pair ot lily palms, and saidst ' not yet' 
But hark ! his soul is cared far : 'twas my charge, 
And I have tended it: die when he may, 
There is a weight on that — Hdp ! I am slain — 
What traitor drave that spear — Soft, let me lie. 
THEODORA. 

Great God ! is this his deathnrtroke P 
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PATBIAKCH. 

Let me lie — 
I^et me lie down. 

THKODOBA. 

Thefe 's nought to bar my Lord ; 

Pray you lie down. His back ^s as stark as steeL 

He is GODTulsed — Friends, help ! help, without ! 

Enter a Mettian Officer, 

OFFICER. 

I greet your Highness with but evil news — 

THBODOSA. 
Peace with thy news — see'st not the Patriarch ta^en 
With the death-struggle? help to lay him down. 
Soft, he 's more placid now. Go, call the priests. 

[Exit the Oficer. 
Lo ! his eyes open wide : — how now. P 

FATBIAEGB. 

Methought 
That there was some on^ dying in this bouse. 
Who may it be ? - 
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.THEODORA. 

Nay, turn your thoughts elsewhere. 
Coll on Lord Jesua, and his holy mother. 
Think thou wert ever stedfast in the faith, 
And may'st have hope of grace. Here ctone the priests. 
Ill may I do their office. 



FIRST PRIEST. 

Much I fear, 
The life has left him. Open thou his vest 
The pulse is goae — gone utterly — alas! 
The soul 's departed. 

THEODOCA. 

'T was with an awful strife. 
Take forth the body. 

SECOND PRIEST. 

Lo, beneath his vest, 
Here is a wound still bloody, and received 
Doubtless in this day''B fig^t. 
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FIRST rRIKST.- 

And hereare bcbtb 
Of wounds recaTed laog since. Mea wont to say 
Hm youth was spent in a more camal CBlling. 
Some blood was spilt in stifling of that tale, 
And we may mark he spared the surgeon's wd. 
Rather than show these scars. Scf— bear him out, 

[Exeunt Prietti with the bod^. 

THEOnOKA. 

This is a dreadful hour. An awful end 
Was that old man's, and, if all tales be true, 
Many a dark deed his sonl is charged withaL 
— A dreadful hour, to usher in an act 
That may Ke heavy on the soul hereafter. 

Re-enter the Officer. 

Thou didst not speak thine errand. 
Now I can hear thee. 



By Count Isaac's order. 
The Menaaas have been suddenly disarmed. 
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THKOOOBA. 

Diaami^d ■ and they resisted not ? 

OFFICES. 

Their chief 
Hod been entrapp'd before, and when thejr heard 
That all sbould have an equal share of spral, 
They gave their arms. 

THEODOBA. 

My father's words come true. 

OFriCSB. 

A few were headstrong, and amongst them I 

Id cover of a tumult which ensued, 

Took sword in hand, and brake away to you. 

TH20D0KA. 

Enough, dr ; I discharge you from all dues 
Of future service. 

OFFICSB. 

I diall ever hold 
My sarvice at your Highnesses command. 

THEODORA. 
I thank you ; for 1 did not look to find 
In such extremity a friend eo true. 
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My last meoHvial (or service d<Kie 

Is this ; nor could it be bestow'd more fitly. 

[Givi^a ring. 
Now, sir, farewell ; our common cause expires ; 
What may remain is Theodora's only, 
Who executes henceforth her own behests. 

lExit the McB»ion Officer. 

Enter a Messenger. 

MESSENGER. 

Alas ! your Highness, there is grievous news ; 
My Lord, youi royal father 

THEODOBA. 

WhatofhimP 

HEBSENOEB. 

By his own hand has died. 

TH?ODOEA> 

. My father dead ! 

HEtlBNGBB. 
The warden found him almost cold and stiff; 
He had been dead an hour. 
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TBBODOKA. 

No marvel this. 
To him the bitterness of death was pasL 
He has done well and wisely. In the world 
He had do more to do. There yet remains 
A task, of mine un£Di8h''d. Now, to work. \^Exeunt. 



SCENE VI. 



A large Hall, leading to the Banqueting Chamber in the 
PaUxce^om which Guetti are pasting oiU at intervalt. 
The Hall is filled oath Attendants, S^c. and in front 
are the Steward of the Household and Theodoiu, as a 
Suitor, in a deep mournhig dress, tcith herjace veifed. 

STBWABiD. 

Stand all aside ; the guests are coming ouL 

What wait^st thou for F make way there, ho I make way. 
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THEODORA. 
I wait (ca Count ComneQiu. 

STEWARD. 

He 's not here. 

THEODORA. 

He's oonuDg here. 

STEWARD. 

I cannot tell. Stand close ; 
Count Cataculo coming out — make nxan — 
That brave commander — noble Cataculo. 

THEODORA. 
Is be not coming here P 

STEWABD. 

I cannot tell. 
He ne^er was well affected to a feast. 
And speaks irreverently — friends, stand back— 
Of wine that's older than himadf — room ho!. — ' 
The only sin that I can charge him with, 
God save his soul in heaven I 

THEODORA. 

Amen, amen. 

STEWARD. 

Pateotogus coming out — St, George ! 
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That bark 's deep laden ; Sdao wine 's aboard ; 
Yon was a heavy lurch. 

PALKOLOOUS. 

Good friendB, good night 
Your Berrant. Let me bold you by the arm ; 
For, pardon me, you seem to walk but to so. 
But neva* mmd, I '11 steady you ; I 'm sound ; 
No milksop nnther ; but I hold it good, 
That alway me keep sound to help the rest. . 
So, — steadily — on this ade of that lady — 
This nde the lady in the grave-clothes — 'Ha I 
This side the apparition— cleared, by Jove ! 
And so a fair good-night to ghosts in black. 

{Going, relurtu.) 
And tell Count Isaac, I forgive Count Isaac 
For bdng thrifty of his bounteous presence ; 
For I 've a guess, a shrewd one, mark ye me, 
A shrewd conjecture of the vby and wherefore, — 
And to be wise, and say no more about it, 
I think it may be he *s too drunk to come. [Extt. 

THEODORA. 

Hack ye. The matter that I bring Count Isaac 
Concerns his life. 
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aTEWAKD. 

How mean you ? 

THXODOKA. 

Yea, it doth. 
The scurry citizens are not content, 
And ever and anon some knave cries out 
His house is plundered, and Count Isaac's men 
Have eat his supper and debaudt'd his wife. 
Then lays the rc^e his hand upon his hilt, 
And turns the matter in his beggarly mind, 
Feeling dissatisfied : so walks he forth, 
And no one's eye is on him. 

STBWAKD. 

In good truth, 
Thou hast described a dangerous man. Tfyth, 
Your hungry men are very dangerous; 
They have no charity for us that eat. 
I ever said, put hungry men in prison, 
Else you shall surely have tJiem discontent. 

THEODORA. 

Yet for the time thou see'st they go at large, 
^nce no offence is yet ccnnmitted. 
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STEWARD. 

None? 
Whit call ye then the hnk of charity ? 
llie lock of Christian charity ? What, none ? 
By my salvatitHi, it 'b a foul offence, 
A moBt nefondous error, which b^etS' 
Much danga* to us powers that be, 

THEODOSA. 

I say 
Tliere is a danger nearer to the Count 
Than any of you wot of. Where abides he ? 

STEWARD. 

He will be here anon, and thou sbalt see him. 

Away. The guests are rising all Away. [Exeunt. 



SCENE VII. 

The Bmguetmg Chamber. 

£nter Isaac CoMNEsva and Macrisub, nilk an Attendant. ' 

COHNBNUS. 

The guests have all departed ? 
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ATTENDANT. 

All, my hard. 

COMNBNDB. 

Here, take my strord. Bring me a cup of wine. 

[Exit Attendant. 
And he is dead ? 

UACBIKUS. 

He bled to death, my Lord. 
A barber there had left the instrument 
Wherewith he did this violence to himself. 

COUNEHUS. 

He 's better dead, so let us hope, much better. 
Thou would'st not think 't, Macrinus, but 'tis true. 
Had I been of this war the wilful cause, 
I could have kill'd myself for conquering, 
. As soon as he for suffering defeat. 
Though it be not a soldier's word to say, 
The si^t of all this blood hath sicken'd me. 

HACRINUS. 

No blood bath needlessly been shed by us. 

CO MN EN us. 
By us, I trust,' no drop. But think, Macrinus, 
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When civil war 's a-foot, whate'er the cause, 

And whosoe'er the leaders, in the fray 

How many a beast breaks loose and roams abroad 

In shelter of an honourable name. 

Qa!, good MacrinuH, give my orders forth. 

That whosoe'er unsheathes his sword this nigfat, 

But at the word of his commander, dies ; 

And in the public view of all who j^ass. 

Plant in each quarter where the throng is thick , 

A headsman and hia block. Look it be done. 

If chopfnng off of heads cwi stop the course 

Of these disorders, I will have them stopp'd. 

MACaiNUS. 

I will about it straight. 

rOMNENUS. 

GfKxi night, Macriniis. 

[Eitii Macrinus. 
(Ajier apause). 
So here am I, to say my work is done. 
Thus churchyard visions mock us as we merit/ 
Whoi man, for lack (^manliness, is made 
A lasaret for the mind's maladies. 
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SCENE VII.] ISAAC COMNEKUS. 

( ^Vaiks to a casement). 
How changed those ekies from what th^ were at e^ 
They change as do the destinies of men, 
And ffve do waming,^-or at hest a hrief one. 
Black, save a seam, a trench, a gaping chasm 
Of ghastly moonshine betwixt cloud and cloud ; 
And therewithin a pale and shivering star. 
Like hope in far futurity, a gleam 
Of half-extinguish'd light still struggles on. — 
I feel that chill and heaviness of cheer. 
Which follows oft a chase that 's hotly won ; 
For then the hazards and vicissitudes. 
The pride of conflict, spur of opposition, 
The quickening sense of danger, and the need 
And exercise of wit, are aU effete, 
And the reward of all (which seen remote 
Shone like a Caucasean peak at dawn) 
Meets with a cold reality the touch, 
And hares the blank and nothingness of life. — 
Were I a man to take delight in crowns. 
And purple boots, and sending forth of bulh. 
And dealing out of dimities, to wit,- 



^d by Google 



2l2 ISAAC C0MNENU8. [act v 

Calling this man Sebastos, and that Csesar, 
Bidding one worthy follower wear red hose, 
Another hope the Uke advancement soon. 
And wear them mottled in the meantime— yea, 
Could I rejoice in royal sports tike these, 
I should exult in this day^s victory. 
And not feel all this barrenness within. 
I will go hence to-morrow. 

Re-enta- Attendant with imne. 

coMNENUS {drinks). 

Ho! the Gods! 
f That re-creates the spirit. Marvellous ! 
I How this amalgam of a body and soul 

Can grwn by grain so interpenetrate, 

That washing of a ventricle with drink 
. Shall rtrengthen and uplift the abject mind. 
I Oh then what potent menstruum is that, 
I Which shidl dissolve the so compacted compound^ 
I And fegrt^&te the subtler element, 
\ To hve apart when all the other diex. 
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SCENE VII.] ISAAC COMNENUS. 

Enter Alexivs. 

God save your Majesty ! How speed you how ? 
To her Imperial Cousin what eaith Anna ? 

ALEXIUS. 

When first I spoke she said at once 'twas vain ; 
But when I urged thy sanction to my suit. 
She faltered and grew pale, then turned away. 
And would not honour me with one look more. 

COHKENUS. 

Then ahall she have her way and follow me; 
And though I be a wanderer on the earth, 
I will requite her conMaocy with care, 
And in that care may chance to find at times 
A resting-place myself. 

A&EXIUS. 

God grant it thee ! 

COMNENUS. 

He will BO goon or late. Just as you came . 
I moralized the matter of that change 
Which Theolo^ans call — how aptly, say— 
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SU ISAAC CO&INF.NUS. [act v 

The quitting of tenemrat, or else 

The casting ofF old clothes — the .... oh the Gods! 

The figuresoare as multitudinous 

And ugly as their arcbitype. 

ALEXIDS. 

Tome 
These seem as apt as any. 

COMNENDS. 

Even so, — 
The Prf^bet of the Zend expounded thus 
'n» secret of originalsin ; be said, 
Whoi Li^t, the Power of Good, created man. 
Him Evil followed darkly as his shadow. 
And this is fair philosophy, vha«hy 
We typify what is ndt understood. 
And say a thing is thus, and lilius, and thus, 
Just as another thing is thus and thus, 
Though bow or wherefore cither thing came thus 
We nothing know. Enough. To-morrow's eve 
Will find me a day's journey on the n»d 
To the lUyrian frontier. 
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SCENE vn.] ISAAC COMNF.NUS. 



Enttr EuDociA and Anna Counena. Comnenus, ad- 
varuAng to meet them, leads Ahma te the farther 
part of the stage, where he remains with her. 

EUDOCIA, 

Our brother and our cousin meet to-night 
With more than usual kindness. 

ALEXIUS. 

He designs 
To start to-motrow for Illyrium. 

EUDOCIA. 

Such is his wont : wherever quiet comes, 
Thence flies he for his life. 

COMKBNDS (coming Jorward with anna, w1u> Jmns 
EupociA.) 
To-morrow be it then. — The little left 
Of this night give to sleep, /sood night to all. 



lo the left wing the Frotovesdary 
Has seen your couch made ready. 
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816 ISAAC COMNENUS. [act v. 

COHMENUB. 

It was needless. 
In the adjoining chamber I '11 lay by 
My heaviest annour, write a rescript there. 
And take what rest I may. Again good night. {_Exit. 

ANNA (in discourse with evdocia). 
.... I cannot tell you how it startled me ; 
And surely it was strange— still whensoeW 
A health wa* drunk and guests grew clamorous, 
That ominous figure glided into tight, 
Look'd slowly round and vanished. 

ALEXIUS. 

1 gave leave 
All should have entrance to the lower hall. 
To witness the festivities. This one 
Had been some straggler. 

ANKA. 

But her mourning dress ? 

ALEXIUS. 

She was a suitor for some forfeit head. 

And thought to move compassion by her garb. 
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ecTLSE VII.] ISAAC COMNENUS. 

ANNA. 

Her face was val'd, but truly hers was not 
The bearing of a suitor. There was too 
At times a something I had seen before — 
— Oh God, I see it now 

Enter Theodora. 

EUIMICIA. 

Hush ! 'tis the Princess- 

THEODOEA. 

Ye have feasted full, 
And ye are merry. / must kned to b^ 
A humble boon— the body of my Site. 

alexics. 
Your pardon, if my officers imposed 
Such and so needless an indignity. 
The fitting orders I will give myself. 

THEODORA. 

I know thee not, nor seek I aught of thee. 
I am a suppliant to the Count Comnenus. 
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218 ISAAC COMNENUS. [ACT v. 

(To EuDOCiA.) Thou knowest there hath that between 

us been, 
Which makes it fitting I receive my suit 
In audience from himself. 

EUDOCIA. 

Doubtless, to-umnow .... 

THEODORA. 

Much is the doubt what morrows Ining to them, 
Who tire of their to-days. 'Tis now, -now, now. 
That I must see him, or else never more. 

, EDDOCIA. 

Through yonder, entrance, then, thou may'st approach 
him. [Exit Thbodoea, 

ALEXIUS. 

Her purpose is apparent ; she will tread 
Fast in the footsteps of her father. 

EUDOCIA. 

Yra; 
And by her aspect I much doubt if now 
There be not pMson working. I repent 
That access has been granted her. Go in — 
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SCENE VII.] ISAAC COMNENU8. S19 

I fear she may design .... 

ANNA. 

Hark, hark ! — a groan — 
[_AU ruth into ike inner chamber, from zekkh 
Theodora passes out and crosses the stage 
ihjcly, holding in her har^ a dagger cifoered 
with blood. The curtainJaUs. 
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